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2 5 Iten Lo2dings, and holds vou. fill, 


/ And helde vp England in great honour, 
. Tbat befoze this tymebathbene, * xt 


Sir Be vis ol Hampton that B night beabt, 
T bat never was pꝛoved cowardin fight ; 
And by bis „father that height Her Guy, 


And dow Wit Gvy betraped was, 
Tvbꝛougb bis wee it came to paſte. "© 
CTbat time was Gay of great renowne, - + 


eee 


The Hiſtorie of Bevis ol 
H AMP TON. 


Df dougbtie men tell pon Þ well; 
Chat daue bene in manie a ſtoure, 


Wy aKatgbt it is tbat A meane: 


A valiant Knight. and full hardy. 


Carle dee was ol South- Hampton. 
In ChauTenvome farre and neare, 
Foz dougdtineſſe was not his — 


None was ſo hardie no ſo fbrongr- 2 
Ber lovedrigbt, and bated wong. 

In everie land her rodgandpd&ds; g. 
Foz to min dim pꝛalie and med 


In France, in Flanders; und Almaine, 
Jn Brabant, Cicilie, and in Brietaine, © 
In Denmerliez Gallice;andin'Gifeoi; 40 
An HungariezGatabre/and Büsgenẽ Se C3 
In Pole Normaridie; adv Mſmmm 
Au Ts, Mambrane; res pber : 
A 3 
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The Hifforic of _ 
by <2; Feflland, Norway, and in Picardie, 
1a n Scoiland, Wales, andin Lumbardics | 
| | In Chziſtendome, andin Heatbens 
Wellisknowno dit Giycs wozthinelle, | 
| Jn alltheLandsofChziſtentis, | 
| Mas none found better than bee, 
© ' While hee was youngand joylife, 
EF | Sir Gay wonld wed no wite, 8 
1 But when that hee was olde, 
And wared feeble, croked, and colde, 
Thea tate bee leaue of Cyevalrie, 
And dweie in Fngland certatulie. 
Aa tbac time Sir Edgar anne. 
Bent vnto Sir Guy full ſone, E 
Foz Sir Guy was true and wiſe, 
WS | And knownefoz aKotghtof a great pꝛeſe, 


Coat bee mould wed ſome faite Kade, 

To haue betweene them a Child ys 

on That of his land migbt bes his ers. 

as * The king of Scr in tbab tine: * | 

#2 |; Pada Daughter of much p2ideg: 1-1 

5 --- Tbs Emperours bother of ee, 
> þ n 


{ | Vee madobunbigh@towartofhis lands. 
And whatheeſaidit dis ſtand, iz 
= Hee kept well England in bis daes. 

QAAnd made peace ad ſtabled lawes, 

Dio that no man was ſo hardie, 
To doe another villanie. : 
x z } Upon a day betbaught Dir Guy, 
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| 7 Bevis of Hampton. * 
And fo did Guy, hee wonid her haue, 
And ol her Father bee vid her craue, 


/| The King of Seotland ſhoztlis, 


Gaus bis Danghter vnto Sir Guy, 
Againſt the will of his daughter bzight, 
bee had leber had the other Knight, 


"Foz hes was young and bolde, 


But Sir Guy was now wared olde, 
Alace, that aver hee herchole, 
His ownolife therebp to loſe, 


Sir Guy weddevthat Ladie free, 


And bzought her home to his conntrie, 


Do long to bed hee her led, 


hat a man Child together they had. 


© | Bevisthep catledthat Child bolds, 


Hee was no moze than ſeaben years olde, 


' | UUbentyat his Father bee was ſlaine, 


— — 


Be ür Murdure of Almeine. 
T be Ladie betbought her on a day, 


Hato bes ſelfe thus did ſhee lap, 
v Loꝛd is olde, and may not wozch, 
All toe dap bee bydes in the Cburch, 


M yat fo; bautifing, and what fo: ago, 


Hee loved not with mee to rage, 
Wot had I taken a young Knight, - ' *__ 
That bad not beene bzutſed inflght, 


, Hee would loue mee both day and night, 


And make mee all the mirth bee might, 
Truelie it ſhall bee thus na while, 


4 * * 
*S ws »# "ws 


I Halllet flax him be ſome guile. 
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If hee mee loue, that ſhall I ſee, 


Till bee came to the Emperours Vzother: 8 
To him hee tolde his ineſſage tho, 5 
An paibats 3 them two. 


6 The Hiſtorie of '' © 

After a Meflenger tho Lads 5 vio lende, 

That befozehad beene ber friend. 
Doe ſayde, Thou ſhalt on my an — 1 
Thy ſeit alone, without ante Page, alas 
And if thou ke pe thn counſell, 

J will qupte well thy fravent: - ER 
Madame, he ſaide, holde pon u. pan a hy 
Foz I wili vos after your will, * 

The Ladie was:theniglavand fine,” 

Gogtvou, thre ſaide, to Ama /, 
And greete woll fcorh inde wir Murd ure, * > 
15;otyer to the Tinperonr*' we | 
And vid him in the firft dar, 8 e 
Ok the merrie Month ot iy. 

That heere in this Foꝛreſt hee bet, 

Melt armed with his menzis, es. 
Bid dim that it be not pared, .. 
But that my Lo2d bee there beheaden, 5 
And ſende it moe foꝛ a pꝛeſent. 
My Lo2d ſhall naked to him bee ent. 


Goe fozth and greete him thus from mee. | 
The Þelſenger to water yeede : 56 
Alace, the winde was all foz ſpeede. 

Into Almanie hee was bzought, | 

To Court hee went, foz heefo2got if winde. 
And asked ſone of one and other, 


99 Now | 
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Bevis of Hampton. 
Now truelie may A well ſes, - 
How that the Ladie loved mes: 


SGladder 4 am though A it dar. 


Cyan anis tongus tell map: 


- | Of bis enemies that were thers. 
And ſatve, My Ladis, God thee ſee, 


hy All ber will J means to doe. 


Grete her well, and ſay to her ſo. 

Haue yeors a leeds foz thp travails, 
Witth treaſure charged — thine avalle, 
And if it ſtand in maine and might, 
A my ſelte ſhall maks thee a Anight. 
The Mellenger thanked him then, 


And to England hee s gone againe: 


Co Hampton hee came all in feare, 


Moll Sir Murdure greeteth thee: 
Glad hee is of thp meſſage, 

Well bee hath quit my vopage: 
And certainly hee will bee pꝛeſt, 
With a great hoaſt in your Fozref, 


Tb &Lo2d to afſaiie with maine and might, 


Thu loue to win, Ladie bzigbt. 
When the Me ſſenger had all laid, 


The adie heide her well apaide. 


An the firſt day of May, 


The Ladie feigned her ficke, and lap: 
Shee made a man her Lo2d to call, 


And ſaide, An evill did her befall. 


The Earle foz her bad ſo2row-and thought, 


And asked her, 9 1 would ought. 
4 


Sir 


" 2 The Hiftorie of 
i Sir, chte taid, might A it get, 

Df a wilde Boze I faine would cate, 

Dame, hee ſaid, and loue mins; ; 22-0 

UWhereſhould I finde the wilde (wine, | 

That might onceglad tha? 

DSi in the Fozreſt liveth bee. 
Dame, be ſatd, make go ſolace, 
Foz in the Fo2re J will goe _— 
And ſhe (aid with treator thengs:: * 
icNed ba thon of all men. 2 

Toe Earle a Coarſer can Gs... IM 
Vis (wozd-hee-hanged by bis ſide, i 
Ther: might no man with him rin, 
So was the fozmoft man therein. 
Alace. that hee bad beeneaware, Wy 
©: gts enemies that werethere. ! 
But when be came tothe Fozteſt, 
And was in chaſe after the eaſt, - Y 
Vim thought bee beard fir Murdure, 
Crp aloud, Sir Guy, thou franttoure,, 
Andpꝛicked him out befozethe Hoſte, © _ | 
With pꝛomping pꝛide and great boall, ü 

àAnd to ſir Gay thus did her ſay, | 

LE] || Peelde thee, fraptonr, foz by myfay, 

Abou nnd thr ſonne both drad ſhall bee, 

Fo2 the lone of thy Ladie free, | 

Foz I per loved ere thou her knew. N 

Pet thou baſt and ſhall it rew. 5 

Dir Guy anſwered with resſon, 

And du, lace bern (8 treulon, 
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Bevis of Hampton- 
pet will I, ſo GDD mes mend, 
Heere in my right my life defend, .- 
Either then did other deln, 


I Tyen ſpurred via hoals god e. 


And ſmote ſir Murdore with a ſpeare, 
Out ol his ſandle her did him beats, 
I Lraptour, bes ſald, yea, and coward dee, 
Meeneſt tyou thongh A bee olde, 
That Ifhould ot thee bee harmed? - 
MWith that ſir Guy his lwoꝛd out — 
And would haue ſlaine that falſe Sights | 
Mad not ſuccour come fullright., - *- --- 
Sir Murdures men hped:them ſo, 


.: 4 Againfifir Guy they camefull thzo, . 
'[ ®otylte fir Guy defend him tan, 22 


An bunvzeth bee flew with bis hands than, 
Had hee beene well armed iwis, ' : 
All the maſterie had brene bits, 

By then fir. Murdure was bozſed againe, 

| Sir Guyes hozſe they bad flaine, 

When his hozle was ſlaine in that ſound, . 

| Sir Guy was felled to the ground, 

Foz had his bo2ſe lived that tide, 

Pee had neere abated all their pꝛide, 

When fir Guy was on feete without lets, 
All they gan about him pꝛeſſe. 

Nou never heard of an olde man ere, 

That fought ſo long as hee did there. 
But then kneeled Guy to fir Murdure, 

And ſaid, Mercie and ſuccour. ” = 


10 The Hiſtorie of | 

Now Murdure fozthygentrie, - 

Thus cowardice let mes not deere di, 
But let lend mee Hoꝛſa, Armour, aud thleld, 
And iet mee die heete in the ficlos _ © 
And if with mes thou wilt doe ſo, 

I theo fozgius it thou moe ſlos. 

Then ciped thep all in this wiſe, - 

Slay him that hes nevot riſe. af? 
Withthat Hir Murdure to him diene, | 
Andfullſoneſmote of his head. 

Ko a Katlghthee gaue his head, 
Goe, hee ſaide, now bee is dead, - + 
Lo the Counteſſe that is ſo bzight'; 
Andſay, A will come to her this night... 
The night vnto the Ladis went. 
And laid, Madame, heere is a pꝛeſent, 
My Koꝛd ſent thee it Sir Murdure, 
Tyis night bee will come to thp Bourse. 


by ih - This gift, thee lato,is life to mee, 


And thanke Sir Murdure ok his geutrie: 
And ſan, I am ali at his wull, : 
Eacly, and late, loude, and fill, 

The Meſſenger went his way, 

And tolde his Lo2d what thee did ſap. 


n Bevis kept ſheepe vpon the Downes, | 


and how hee left the ſheepe, and went tu 
his Fathers houſe, and how hee ſlew 
the Porter: with other things 


that hee did there. STO. 
Now 
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Bevis of Hampton, 5 115 
Ow will wee of young Bevis tell, 
pow hee iu v, ann what him bein: | 
lace, hee faite, al fo2 teeng, © 
Tbat J had with my Fath er beenie, : 5 ther: 
ſours, _ 
Againſt that kalle theefe Mur dure. 
Lo his Mother hee ran, and ſaid, 


| Whby alt thon my Father bettaid e 

will bee avenged by thy bane, 
| Alace;that evet thou! w 
And all whozes fo; th 
-| Tothe Devin ot yell It + 


tt woman, * = 
lake, c 25 
em in 


| Bat gn oath moſtipr A dob ſwears, * = . 
At ever I map armes beate, ag Fins! 
| Y will bee avenged with might and ny, ; 


Dn bim that bath my Father laine. 
Þis Mother his wozds vnderftod, | 


And gau dim a buffet on the bod. 


Te ground hee fell that was harme, 
His Wricte foke him vp by the arme. 
Men called his 'Untle Dir Sabere, 
Tbe Childe was to him fall deare - 
Foz Sabere was Wir Guyes B2other, 


In England was not ſuch another. 


Home with the Childe Sabere went, 
The Ladie ſone after him ſent; 
Sabere, thee ſaid,'fdz well oz woe, 

Py ſonne Bevis ſee that thou ſloe. 
Foz I ſhall never glad bee, 1 % 535 2 
That day that A dos him ſe. Fs 1 
1 : | 1txr || 


22 The Hidorie of_ .. - 
Dit Sabere was nat well apaids, 
Pet granted as the Ladie- Yori 
Saus des went with friends few, Aud 
And within a wbilea Pig bee 18. | 
Scvis clothes that were ſo god. 
Dee ſpꝛinkled with the Pts blod, a 
Sir Saberc then all fo; dead, . 
Cloathed the Cvild with a poze weed,. . 
And ſaid, Sevis thau muſt keepe, __..... 
Upont e Downes my bocke of 1 | 
Till the ſpouſage beebzought to end, 
Then will wee to the Wales wendy _ 
There is an Earle kin to fhee, bs 
bon ſhalt there dwell and with him bis: 
„„ UWhenthou art big, and armes can bears, 
And halt ſtrength harneſſe to weare, 
| Then wahlt thon claime thine heritage, . 
And avenge thy Father beeing of age, 
Then I will helpe thee ſoz to fight. 
[> With dint of (wozd to win the rigbt, 
| T.zerefoze my theepe lee thou foozth dzine, : 
Asct no man know thou art aline.  . 
= |  Fozth went gevis with Saberes ſheepe 
Auto tbe fle!de and ſoze gan weepe, 
Aden zcvis was ſet bpon the Downe, 
ba looked vp te South-Hampron, _ | 
Aud as bee looked towards the tower, | 
Titrumpets hee heard and Tabour, | 
Parping there was and much bliſſe, | 
Into that place that ſhogld beens bis. 
3 L028 
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Bevis of Hampton. 


Was 4 not an Carles ſonne of honour, 
- will no longei bide on this Downe, 


Home J will to South-Hampcon, bee I 


And will ſer now pzeſentlte, 


What Murdure doerh with his Laie, 


Þee ran kat on his gate, 

Till he came to the Caſtle pate, 
Poster, hee (ald take none ill, 
Foꝛ into Hall on Þeſfage J will. 

Fye Rebauld ſaid the Pozfer tho, 

Whozſon,{ariot, ſe thou hence goe, 


| 


There is no man, but ij wetemad, 


Whozſon. ſaid vevis if A be one, 


Pet Marlocke was I never none, 
CTyon ſhalt never a ſtranger deſpiſe, 


| Hane this nod fo? thy ſervice, 


Such s ftroake bee him gaffe, 
That his bꝛaines clane to the ſtaffe. 
Bevis into the all went, 


All about hee gan behold, | 
And to ſir Murdore ſpake wo2ds bold, | 


Falſe theefe what doeff thor beere? 


' Py Wotzjer it is that thou haft tans, 
Wend fozfy in tbe Devils name, 27 
Buft* thou dmell againſt wy liens; © 


I trat un SD D Achau dae. 


With ragged cloatbes and fleenes rent, 


Why haſt thou flame my Father deare 


LORD, ve iaid, that of me art gobernour, 23 = | 


Dn nieſſage would ſend ſuch a Lad. 22 © 
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14 The Hiſtorie af. IND 
'Thenſaid Sir Murdure, Hold thee al 
Thoucanſt no god, bat much ill. | 
i Bevis hit ir Murdure at that wdzd, . 
Chat her ſounded at the bod, 
Another ſtroke hee ſtroke ſavly, 
With that the Ladiebegan tocry, 
Then Bevis would no longer abide, . 
Foz Knights roſe on everie ſis: - - 
Fo2 young sevis woe there was. 
They tokehim not but let him paſſe. 
zevis went home I: pon hete, .' 
Yee met his Paſſer amivft the ffreete; 19 
What now zcvis, ſaid Sabere? 


Beaten I haue my ſtep-father, 

And ſlaine J haue his Poꝛzter. 
Then laid Sabere, Thau art to blame, 

There I get both harme and a. 

But betide what may 5 

Once againe A will these hide: 

Sabere him to Chamber led, "7 HO 

Ok the Counteſſe hee was a bꝛead. 

The Counteſſe wonld never blin, 7 

Cill cher came to ir Saberes inns. 

Sabere, ſhee ſaid. whore is become, 

What 
Dame, yes (aide; bos is dead. 
At your tounſell, and at your rede. 
Loe, bis cloat ape all bl bloed.:: 5 11 
Thonliell,la 
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Foz Gods ſake what doe bn der 1 27 
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Bevis of Hamptons - | Þ 
* But thou that lad take, | L. Ni 
Thou halt iuffet foz bis fake. 
-Bevis-hearv tyat ſhe. hun thzeat. 
Co her bee leapt with heart great: 

And ſaid to her, Dame, 
Doe my Paſter fo mee no ems "OY 
{The Wadie ſaid, Thou art bold, 


Now to mee thp life is fold. - 


Saberc and anothox Knight; :- - + 


pP @beecalled to her anone right. 


Pim to them betwke thee, vt; 

And bade them caſt þim inte the Vea, 

And caſt the Boy amidiſt the fireamet - 

_ "tr Sabere though you bee bis Eme, 
Put thou dzowne this Glutton, 

hou ſhalt abide fo that treaſon. 

Sladlie, my Ladie, Certes, (aid hee. 

Type C bilde hee led vnto the dea: 
Thep would notdzowne him ſoz ought, 

But another thing thep vethonght-. 1 


Kow ec was ſaldey voto the FRO . api | 
oeover the Sea, unto Armenis, and eee | 
: vnto King Ermme_, WEE 


i; Pen found ſhips bott moze and leſſe, 
001 f Pauims, and of Peatheneſſe: 
 .-Theyiloidthe.Childw much thought, 
ind ta the Hamens, Bevis thopronght,- 8 1 5 
levis beat wach colbe, 
Apen to aan bs was wu dog 


nt $3Þ | 


Therein ran the redcoloure, 
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16 The Hiſtorie of 
But vet him liſt not to rage, 
Over ther made god voyage, - 

| Their ſaile thop'dzew; their wind was god, | 
They ſailed foth as then were od, 
Till they came to the Aiver nie. 
That leads to the land of Armenie, 
The Ming Ermine of that land, 

His wife was dead J bnderſtand, 

Pee had a daughter faite and bzight, 
Ioſian that faire maiden hight, 2 
Mer biſage was white as Lillie flowze, 


Mith bꝛigbt bꝛowes and eyes ſheene, | 
Her haire as Gold- wite was ſcene, * 334 
With comlie noſe and lips fullſweete, + 
With louelie mouth and fine feste. 
With teeth white and even ſet, 
Her hands were white as violet, 
Mith ftraight bodie withoutten lacke, 
Mell ſhapen both bellie and backe, 
Mith ſmall bands and fingers long, 
Nothing of her was chapen wong, 
ETAberefoze ſhonld I her deſcrtus, 


. - 


— 


There was never none faiter on line, 
Tbs Merchants are to caurt gone, 

And pꝛeſented the King with Bevis anone, { 
Therecoze the King was kaine andblptbe, 
And thanked d Merchants an hundzeth ſiths, 
By Mahound ſaid the King J were gan, 
It this Chile would fozſaks his tar · 3 N 
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| Bevis of Hampton. 


Sober Pabaund that ſittoth on bie, 


Net ſaw 4 never aChilde with exe, 
That bare ſo much faireneſſe, 
Neither in length ns; in bzoadneſſe, 
Childe, he ſaid, thp name tell me, 


Hir, he ſaid 3 evis is my name, 


| Where 3 was boꝛzne J thinke no ſhame, 
In England my mother bare me, 


At Donth-Hamptron vpon the Sea, 


+ a 


4 


My Father thereof was Carle a while, 
Pp Mother let lay bim by guile, 
And hath mee ſolde ts the Panims, 


A wickeder woman may none bæ ilvis, 
And J may line certainly, | 


<q ſhall revenge my Father fir Guy. 
The King of Armonie ſaid, full well, 
Df Guy of Hrmpron A heard fell, 


MPanie a Panime and Sara(in, 
Hath hee ſlaine with much paine, 


Bevis, ſaid he, J baue none heire, 


I But a Daugypter that is faire, 


2 
o 45 
37 
* 


W. | 
4 Str, bee ſaid, that will J nought, 


| 


And thou wilt thy LORD fozſake, 
And fo Appolline our god the betake; 


1 I ſhall gias her to be thy wife, 


And all my land after my life. 


Foz all things that ever was wzought, 


I Neitbor fo2 any gift maꝝ be., 
J N03 koz thy Daughter that is (6 s. 


v4 


7. i 
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here thou waſt bozne,qin what Countries 


18 The xittorie of 

I ſhould doe to mp: ſelfe diſhonour, . 
Ik 5 ould fozſake my Creatoz. 
The King did him no fiance, 


Foz hee was ſtedfaſt in his credante, 


be Bing ſatd, Bevis, wyre thou art ſwaine, 


Thou ſhalt bee my CThamb:rlaine, 
When thou artdubbed a Kilght, 
Thou ſhalt bearemy Banner in fight. 
Bevis anſwered milde and till, 

M hat pee bid mee doe that J will. 
Bevis was ioved of Squper and night, 


Foz hee wagscourteous both day and night, 


Joſian gan Bevis foz to lone,” .. 
Ouer all thinges that was aboue, 
When zevis was fifteen? years old, 
Kaight noz Shaper was none lo bold, 
That agataft Bevis durſt ride, 

| Naz with no weapons jim abide, 
The firit deede wikhoutten lelle, 
Thal Beis did in Beathenefle, 

It befei! vpon Chultmas dar, 
Haw it was 1 will pon .ſap* © 
Bevis rode to fielde, dim to ſolace, 
And ſixtie Saraflus met him, alace. 

A Særaſin gan fo sevis fan. 
Bevi« tell mee what vegbt this day? 
evi an'wered bim iwis, | 

J wot aot-what vap it is 
F062 I w:is but ſeaven eaten olb, 
hen to the Saräſius A was ſold, 
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Bevis of Hampton. rg 


Lherefoze,fellow, blau erotmee, 


Ar © wot not what dap it bee. 

The Haraſins ſaid, and leugb, 

Wee can tell thee wellaneugh, 

*. his dap is Chiiſtmas day, | 
That typ GDD was bozne men ſay, 

This dap thou Would thy SWW honour, | 
BBith ſome nobles as wee doe dur. | 

Bevis bnto a'Saratin (ald, £5 bd 
Df Ch2iſtendome doeſt thou mee bꝛaid, 

J wanld J were ag well armed in this, 
As lit Guy my Father was, 

Fo2 bis loue that ware pCrowne of Thozne; 
And on this hoite day was bone, 


IJ wovin fight with all the rout, 


Then ſheuld men ſee without doubt, 


{| Whetverhee were ſtronger in — 


D: altthe Mahounds yon tan name: 


| Hearken f«llowes, laid a Saralin, 


How hee delpiſeth A, „poͤline, 

Net weeneth this Chziftian hound, 
Chat bee can bꝛing vs to the ground, 
Mee will no longer reſpite how, 


m ho ſo doth bei ſhall bee ſeene now. 


Tur ne thee zevi, wee thee defye, 
Where is nought elſe but doe oz dye, 


All at onte on they ſwong, 
And gave him wounds wide and iong. 


Be vis had nd weapon great no: (mall, | . 
Fozto befenb yimſelfe withall, Wh 
B 2 bt 1 


10 The Hiſtorie of 

There was no bote fo2 him to pay, 

But let him doe the beit her may, 

Be vis Was light and quicke, 

And to a Saraſin hee gan leape, 

And with his Fiſt he ſtroake ſo faſt, 

Cyhat his chæke bone he all to bzoft, 

The Saraſins (wozd be take in hand, 

And felled all chat befoze him would ſand, 
Tbere men might ſ& much woe, 

When Bevis hands began to goe, 

Ko ſome bee gaue ſuch wounds, 

What they lay grinnand like hounds, 

The Saralins were light and flir, 

And adlailed gevis with great envie, 
About zevis the Saraſins did leape, IF: 
As thep had bane aflacke of ſhæpe, 

Df ſome hee gan the wombs downe feare, 
That the guts trapledheere and there, 
There was no Saralin that hee hit, 

But his bo die in ſunder hee ſplit, 
There might none flee by any fide, 

But B;evis made them to abide, 
And Zevis within a little ound, 
The ſixtie Jaraſins bzought to ground, 
Great game had Bevis to ſee then, 
The hurt Saraſins to ige and grin, 
Deere is ſeene, ſaid Bevis in this Cound, 
That GDD is ſtronger than Mahound, 
The Sara ſins ſteebs homeward ran, 

WG Hen the ln of any man. 45 
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Bevis of Hampton. 27 
And Bevis home · ward did ride, | 
With bloodie wounds on each db 
Hee ſtabled vp his hozſe tho, 1 
And to his Cyamber can hee gogz d: 
Co the freſh earth hee laid him far! 
Foz to ſtanche his wounds with that; 
Widings came to King Ermine, | 
That ja deſpice ot his good Appoline, 
How Bevis had ſlaine his men lixiie, - 
And to the King done ſhame aid vittanie. 
The King ſwoze never to cate bead, F 
If it were ſo, till hee were dead. 
. When loſian heard, thee was full woe, 
And to her Fat her did ſher goe. 
And ſaid, zou aught not to giue judgement, | 
Till both parties bee pꝛelent, 
Bevis is (0 milde of mood, 
A wot hee did no man but goed. 
Br Mahound,and by Termagant, 
But if hee were defendant. 
Then, ſaid the Ring, bzing both fo mee: 
As loſian faith, ſo ſhall it bee, 
When wee haue heard both parties, 


Then will wee doe jullice. 


JIoſian called foozth two Knights, 

Goe your way, thee (aid, foozth rights, 

To Bevis that is ſo free, 

And bid him come and ſpeake with mee, - 

To the Chamber they went, as the them bade» 

= other by the hand led. 5 "a 
B 3; And 
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22 The Eiſtorie os, 5 

And when thep came to the —— daze, 
The one gaht weat in betoze, 

Aud ſatd, zevis, is it thy wiil, - 

Lo come ſpegke with lolian thy fill? 

ze vis twkt vn with grim viſage, 

Fie bee (aid, on pe ur meſſage, 

J will not flirte off this ground, 

Wo ſpeabe with arp heathen haund, 
Uncbziſtned hounds I reedc por flee, 

D: 3 pour heart blod will ſe. 
The Lnights ypedfaft away, _ .. . 
And vnto loſian they did tap, | 


' Ladie, pevis calleth thee bound, wry 


Tyꝛzile within alittie ſteund, 

Mile would not oft goe to bim, 

F02 ali the Citie, bee iookes iu grim. 
Nes, laid loſlan, come with nee, 

And certaine I ſhall peur warrand bee, 
Mith tre Mald foozth went ther. 
Unto tue Chamber where Bevis lan. 
Bevis loked bp agone, 

And loſian in bes armes twaine, 
Took B vis, aud fiſſed him cngete... 
Mis ſozrow, ſhee laid, ſhee did werte. 
S bee laid, Bcvis grieve no moꝛe. 
Though thou art hurt wonder ſaze, 
Foz there is not in Panims land, 


Better ſalue A vnderſtand, 


Than A baue b. ought in this found R 
Foz to heale therewith thp wound. 
bes = Bevis 


Zevis of Hampton. 23 
ge vis roſe vp at her bidding, | 
And went fooztb bato the ing, 

' DnB&evis was there at that tide, 
Tbirtie wounds both long and wide, 
King Ermine then the trnety beard, 
Yow zevis andthe Haraſins fard, 
Yee had ſuch rueth and pittie, ; 
That the teares ran downe plentte. 
Yee ſaid, Faire daughter ſoſlan, 
HealeSevis wounds ik pee can, 
A would not as J vnderſtand, 
Looſe his life foz all my land. | 
lolian did Bevis to chamber lead, 
To ſtop the mounds they ſhould not bleed, 
With lalues and dzinkes lhe healed him ſolt, 
And ever amen chee Killed pimoft, 
o within alittle ound, 
Sevis was both whole and ſound. 


How Bevis in 2; morning vals} and went ik; 3! 


Forreſt ,. and ſlew the wilde Bore. 
4: / Wilde Boze was there about, 
Kaul men of bim bad great doubt; | 
| And all tye men that yes tooke, 
| With vis teeth hes all ton tzooke, a 
T be boꝛe was great and wondzous long, 
Vis head was great, and hee was rang, 


Every ma was grievedboth. Þnight - King, Mi 


Foz to come inhis meeting. | 
LOUD, ſaid Bevis Vpoy a day, 
Whether 18 it as mon doe ſay, 
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24 The Hiſtorie of 
Cerfes mine heart will ever bee ſoze, 
Tull I baue fonghten with the Bass. 
Bevis roſe vp eatelie vpon a day, 
And ſadled him a god Palfray, - 
Þee tooke a(wozy ftiffe and Urong, 
A god Shield and ſpeare long, 
And fwzth hee pzicked gver the field, 
lolian ſaw, and well behelovd. 
When Bevis came into the wod, 3 
His bie ld hee toke that was ſo god, 
Vis hoꝛte hee txed to a thozzig, , 
And began to blow his hozne, he 
Aud about the F oꝛteſt hee lsugbhtt. 
Bat the Boze found hee noug ht. 
Will hes came to the Devils deꝛ nn 
Where found pee the bones of made men. _ 
Cat in the wood the Boꝛe ſletß, 8 
The blod tee dzanke, the fieſh dee new. 0 
Kile, hee ſaid, thou foule beaſt, | 
Thou ſhalt not longer heere ref; 
When the $Boze oſBevis had an eee, 
Mee ſet his bꝛiſtles all on big, © © 
And ſtared with bis spes all hollow, 
As hee wauld fir Bevis ſwallow. * 
Df thee; ſaid —_ I houe matvelill, ' 
Mell J bane ſpent this travell, 
A ſpeare to him did Bevis beare, 
An many pieces hee burſl it there, = 
All to weake that Speare was wzozght,” 
Foz in the Boze bote it nongþt, on Sis 
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5 Bevis of Ham dun. 
His (wo2d dee dꝛew to him there, 


| ut there might no dint him keate. 


Bevis thsught at each dint, 


| Chat hee had ſmitten vpon a Ut 


The Boꝛe (mote at Bevis ſo bard, 


| That bee was neate fain* coward; . 


Witpout reft dars fought they, 
Lill it was hie none of the day. 


A am ſo weartemee thinke I die, 
The Boze was feeble and faint alla, 
And from Bevis can hee ge. 


That J ſhould loſe mp vertue, 
-Bettde, ſaid Bevis, what may betivs,' 


- | Daeofvs ſhall death abids- 


Be vis (mctethe Boe with paine, 
The Woꝛe ſaw that, bee turnde againe, 
As hee came gaping ail to wonder, 
The vpper jaw bee \motgaſſunder, 
In at the mouth the Boge hee bare, 
And claue his heart aſſunder there, 
And with bis ſwoꝛd then in dalte, 
The Boꝛes headyee aß caſt, 
And ona fruncgheon of his cpeare, a 
The head hee fficked.thence to beare, 
That ſaw the Foſters of the Fozreſt, 


That Bevis had ſlaine that foule beak, 


They ſaid, wee haue great viſdaine, 
That hes hath the Bozelaine, 


35 


LORD, ſaid Be vis, belpe and mercte, . | | 


Then, ſaid Bevis, yet will not Jed, | 
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26 The niftorſe of | 
Boe wi to him, wee will him flap, | 
And tale tbe head from htm aivay, * 
Then wall wee haue all the bonour, 
Right as wee were Conquerour. 
As Bevis did from Foꝛreſt ride, 
Tyey him delet on everie ſide, 
The twelas Fo2lers were armed each- one, 
And Bevis was naked alone. 
When Bevis whuld band on his ſwozd laps. 
The ſcabord de had, bis Iwozd was away, 
Foz where bee had left bis cio od thoze,  - 
Where der ew the witd'Boze, CEN 
Then had hee nought toweare, 
Bat the truncheon of his ſpeare, 
Two ffozſters kmote hee downe, | 
Aich the ftrozke ofhistruncheoun,, 
Pine Fo2fters hee flew at dints thae, 3 
And other thꝛee awap gan flee. TS 
Bevis went with the head away, 
And ſaw loſian where ſyee lay. | 
Such loue on him hee call, 
That nevet fatled, but ever didJaſt, 
The bead of that wilde (wine, 
Bevis pzeſeated to King Ermine, 
Then that time roſe Bevis pile. | 
Lhat was b9tb courteous and wiſe, 
5 Hoveatter, not long during, 5 
Came meſtenger to Erinine Ring, 
From Kliag grad nound af Dawas, 
hat ſoze by Ma Rhoun dend Goltasy, | 
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Bevis of Hampton, 


That if Ming Erwine did not blieus, 
Send louan to bee his wife, 


In mante wayes bee would him non, 
And all vis land rob and deftroy.. 

And laid, in the firſt day of Max, 

Hee would come and hold that dap. 
And tale away his daughier then, 
And all his land deſtrop and bzen. 
Ring Er mine hee was wed and wzoth, 
And ſent fo2 Earles and Barrons both. 
And tolde them withoatten falle, 
That Ring Bradmound bade him battell, 
4 wozd ſpake lo ſian vpright, 


Ir Mahound, if Bevi- novo yarn 
© {bee wouldſucconr von right weil, 
.. | INylelfe ſaw where hee did fell 


Nine Foꝛſters at dints thee, ' - 
And other thzce away gan tiee, 
Pet had hee nought to weare, 


But a truncheon of a Speate. 


Thereof, ſaſd the Ring, ſhall bee no let, 
But Zevis ſhall to vs bee ket, 


Then hee dubbed fir Bevis a Knight, 


And made him harnefſefoz to ffzht, 
Full well they gan foꝛ him purvey, 
With a great Hoaſt againſt that dan. 
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27 


- | Bevis, ſaid the King, beipe at this neede, 
I Foz allmy men thou ſhalf leade 
Arme thee right, and take thp Shield. 
Foz Ring Bradmoufd bivs in the ficld; / 


2$ The Hiſtorie of 

Be vis put on his Yactowae, 

And had wozthed manie a towne, 

An Bauberke loſian to him bzought, 

A better Hauberke was never wzought, 

An Helmet ſhee gaue him god and faire, 

There might nothing it impatre, 

Then to him that faire Paide gaue, 

Moꝛglad a \wo2d both ſine and bzaue, 
There was no bettet under the Dunne, 

Man; a land therewith was woane. 

Ioſian alſo gaue him a Dteede. 

The beſi that ever on ground peede, 

Foz well à can his name tell, 

Men calle» this Steede Arundell, 

None hozisin woꝛld was ſo ttrong. | 

That migbt out- run him a kurlong. 

When Bevis in is ſaddle did light, 

loſſian ſmiled that was ſo bztgbt, 

 Bevis did his hozne blow, fi 

Foz that his boaſt might it know, 

Bevis had with him XJ vnderſtand, 

Ok bold Peomen twentie thouſand, 

And pet Ring Bradmound their foe, 

Had full twiſe as mante mae. 

When Bcviscame into th? field, 

Ring Bradmound ſtood and all beheld, 

A loud laughter bee made then, 

WMhen hee ſaw there was no mo zg men, 
ther of the hoaſte gan other defts,. 
* ſhot Arrowes on either partie, 


Bevis of Hampton, 29 
With their bowes and arrowes, 
They flew faſt on either parties, 
j And when they were thus fighting, 
| There was earneſt and no gaming. 
King Bradmound, banner bare Radiſon, 
| Dee was as ſtrong as any Lion. 
Bevis at him had great envy, 
Either of them did other delye, 
They ſmote their ſteedes with ſpurs of golds, 
Arundell can right as bee would, 
Both the parties ſtood and beheld, | 
Hob either hit other amidſt their ſhield, 
Radiſons ſpeare all ts bzaft, 
| Bevis ſpeare held, and hee let fall, 
Then thzongh the Shield and Hacton, 
Yeebare the great Ring Radiſon, 
The ſpeaxe burſt, aud hee fell downs, 
Jn bis bꝛeaſt hee left his truncheon. 
The Ring Bradmound was abaſhed, 
Foz in Radeſon hee eber truſted, 
Foꝛ hee thought hee was ſo maine, 
That no man might ſtand him againe, 
About fir Bevis they came readilie, 
To avengehis death on the other partie, 
AndBevis ceaſt not buf thought it good, 
To bathe $Po2glay in their bleod, 
Men might ſee in that ſtound, 
An bundzeth Saraſins bzought to ground, 
A little farther hee rode tho, 
. And flew twiſe as manie mos. 
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30 The Biſtorie of 

The Saraſins that with Bevis were, 
Melped him with their power: | 
Mea might ſee over ail, 

Heads tumbling like a Ball: 
Muanp Saralins might meete, 


UUWth guts tratling among their keete, 


Dome all yandieffe gan flee, 

And ſome all thanklicfſe about the knee; 
And ſome their yeades off hee tient, 
And ſome noſelefſe away went. 

And ſome fled with lo great wounds, 
A, bat ther lay grinning like hounds, 
Lind ſome ſteeds men might ſee than, 
Ul Aith dead Saraſins away ran. 

And all the ſicke and whole, 

Mad beene at fit Bevis dels, 
Bradmound (aw his men miſfare, 
Nwook nevicnmghts hee tocke there, 
And led them foozth and hee fled. 
Bevis ſaw that they were beſted, 

Yee ſaid, Abide, thou olde wzetch, 

Art thou come loſian to fetch: 

Yeelde thy pꝛiſoners vnte mee, 

Y will deliver them from thee. 

Such aftroake hee gave Bradmound, 
That man and hozſe fell to the ground, 


Mercie, ſaid Bradmound, I thee pzay, 


Let mee line ,and ranſome Pay 
Both Cities, Calfles, and Towers, 


A ſhall thes gine with great honours. . 4 
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Bevis of Hampton; 51 
Nay, ſald Bevn, J will none okthine, 
But become the Kings man of Ermine, 
And doe him homage and fealtie, 
Foz other ranſarie none ſhall bee. 


L ban heete die in paine and woe. 

Bevis Charged him in ais lap, | 
That hee ſhould never by night no2 dap, 
Maite King Fro ine any treaſon, 

Bat bee ever readie at his ſummon, 
And hold him of his land as chiefe, 
Bee heeloth, oz bee hee liefe. | 
Bevis was Ermines atturney, 

{To receiue homage that day. 

UUyen Bevis had done, ber let him gae, 


Fo2 ſone after as you may heare, 

Dee ſerved him in wozſi manner, 

Tye Katghts bee foke from Bradmound, 
Bevis led fw2th into that ſtound, 

Fo2 great loue hee wonid not blin, 

Them bee had vito his Inne, | | 
And gaue them of meat and dzinke the bet; 
And in his bed did bid thein reit. 

And when fir Bevis bab done _ 

Unto the King then did hee goe, 


nd * bee ready at thy lummon. 


ell, E Biadmound, J bad leber doe to, . 


Alace, why did hee not him ſlae 2 | = 


and ſaid. Sir King make gov viſage, 3 
Pos KingBradmound bath done thee bomage, 
2 and holds tbee fo2 of chiefe field and towue, 
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32 The Hiſtorie of 

The Ring Ermine was glad and blythe, 
And thanked Bevis often ſithe. 

And ſatd, Faire daughter Ioſian, 

A pꝛap thee make mach of this man. 


Leade him to Chamber, Mahound him ſane, 


And that therein bee reſt may baue, 
And ſerue him both of meat, and dzinke, 
Ok the beft that pon can thinke, 

Then faire loſian was right glad, 

To her Chamber ſhee him led. 

Mhen Bevis was ſet ſoft on a bed, 

The boards were laid, and tables ipzed, 
And made bim well at eaſeand fine, 
With rich meat, and pleaſant wine, 
When ſhee had vaarmed Bevis, 

At a board ſhee ſet him iwis, 

When then had well eaten, 

And on a bed together ſilten, 

Ioſian that was [a true, 

Thought ſhoe would her loue renew. 
Sheelatd, Bevis, J vow certainlie, 
Abone all tbings I doe lone the, 

And ik thou luue not mee agsine, 

I chalbe dead thzough woe and paine. 
Then ſaid g;evis, bee thou fil, 


Mee thinks thou ſpeakeſt withent — 


Thou mapſt baus all vnlich, 

King Bradmound that is ſo rich, 

In this wozld there is no man, 
Peither King, Duke, noz Doulvian. 
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R —— 2 
And it they das ther onte ldene : 78 
Jama KMgt ofa range fans wir L 
And haus n uο then Abe 9. 1 325 
le, Mertie Bevis, lund don, tuh 71 0-7 7 
J had ratte pahsttde bor Lontinan, — 6 
Tb: body in thp#hietnakddz ? - 
ban all tue gods MiS6iy u mene. 5 
Joſlin fap 077 bi ine rb tyduhtyj· 60 
Bevis ſat till Aud cal eee an! 
S be feln and wet oben 7 
Sabi Unia pött ewe uefa, 7 666 
Whereis no eg Walze botblrege, 1 
But would haus n w hd M berne : 

And thou thinkeſt of mee drag flat) £0 
Mend thce ovfdfwy Chanberrigyt. | 2 
Moꝛe comtlpitweretheelyfiss*- © 
Foz2 te bedteraw make a pke, : 79 
ban thus tobb-ditbbev a khtgbe ; 2895 
And to dwell among Klivies bngbtt. 
Goe Churle/arTevUFmaziſtityon: "_ 170 
Mahoundigtudthre foro wand tate. 2 
Damſell. bound A am n Churfes i 
My father aa nee nee, 
To mp Counchen Fwill Gbgh; (utc @t | 2 
Never after cher halt md feys) 25-2171 -'1 

Whou gaveſ#ai$kn Gbile;takedim bers, 172 
| will not kerpt vim to de in batter,” e 
ze vis went fo2th, and Monte nö bl 105 0f 
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bs The Hiſtorie of 214 5 

s gtigved hee was as he wers Hamed; 5 
Becauſe Io ſian ima ſhamed a: 5c: :; c: 
The two Einjabts that B evi loved;: 2 5: 
Aſked him; who: hath biprſa grieved. ... 
zevis ſapd neither gad noa il. 0 

But fate him done, ber h den au. 2 


Men Bevis went loſfan rn: Uran 
Then did hogin all the woes 

Then the called the Chambezlains nonſae, 
And his helps aſkedin that caſe. 


To zevis on meſſags ſhe did bim ſend, - 
And ſayd,ſhe:wouldallthings ec 
All that 2 bid tber, dap trueir, en 04 553% 
And p:ay bim fo2-ts.coms to ma. 
Bonifacechis ma is gone 
Co ge yis Chamber he is came. 
And ſapd, that Ioan did him lende 1 LK 


Who ſapd, ſhe wonld all things amend, "it 


And ſhe ſhould be after his wil. i 
| ©0 that be wauld come hex till. „Gin GR 
Bevis fard, Mb ſhould A-doeſa I TP 1 — 
be bademe wend her Chambgxfro. - „tis M 
A robe gans evi en f a | 0 
MWithotbsreiltsxichand chere, 

Well trimmed with great ca,. * 
Pane this, de ſapd #02 thy bade. 3185 320 58 
anygret welltby Lane from me-. ONS 
And (ay, ION novo ne TL 
Boniface tha apbarhinſhen, 2203 $1529! ee 
And ſo ta lo ee 41 244 8 11 
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And eee oP 


Sevis of Hampton. 
He ſayd, Lady make god chœre, 
F072 Bevis will no moze come heers. 
Certes, Padame, you did vnrigpt, 


- | Fo2 to miſcall ſo noble a Anigpt: 
:: | Foz it was never Charles deed, 
- | To gine a meſſenger ſuch a weed. 


Ik Bevis will not cometo mee, 


AZ J will not blinne till A him ſee, 
- Wefall me therefo2e wel! oz woe, 


Unto his Chamber will 4 goe. 
lolian would no longet blinne, 

Till che came to $cvis Inne. 
When g;e vis heard her without, 
As hee did ſleepe, hee began to raut. 
Bevis, ſhe ſapd, a while awake, 


| Jam come peace.tomake. 


Faire Damſell then, ſayd bee, 

Let me alone, and goe from mee, 

J am wearte of fighting full ſoze, 
Do will J faz pour lous no moꝛe. 
Mertie, ſhe ſayd. mp Lemman ſweet, 
She fell downe, and began to weepe: . 
Foꝛgiue me that J haue mil-ſayd, 
Af ves will bes well apapd, 

My falſe gods J will fo:ſake, 
And Chꝛiſtendome with thee will take. 
On that covenant, ſayd Bevis than, 
A theelque, ſweat Ie I an. | 
He killed her to acco dement, 


4. 
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36 The Riſtorie of 

- Kbe two Knights were there thaf Coun, 
What 3evis toke from King Bradmouhd: 
Then beard all their covenant, 

And went to the King tn lan lndkant, 
And ſapo, Bevis this ſame Day, 7 155 ; 0. 5 
Path made loßan mean lar, ee 
And ſurely he will re bet phys 
Except pe leck ſomeremedie. PO 


And ik bebe nor kent er. ES 


He will deſtrop all yolt lay; 

If is true by all Hallowes, ' — 
Deliver a thiefe from the Gallowes, - 
He hall tyee, waite to cob o: 0, | 
Do it fered by theſe Knights! | 
Bevis delivered them from Perl, 
And they requited him fall ill, 

Alas, ſapd Ermine the Ring, 

Doze J am grieved at this thing: 3 
Sithen that Bevis tame me =_ 
Much be hath done atmy Will,” hs 
I would net foꝛ all Arthonie, ** 2 e 
See ang dde Beyis billanie. 
But J would faine ele dee. eee 
So that the deed I nitght.HÞ{ (ep. 
And then rave to pig . 8 
Spee n 1 An bareher 11 00 ji 1 >, 45 — 
A letter vat's ing Bra IM 0155 not 230) E 
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And wil hat hee bobs d. 
As he is true liege⸗ 12455 l "MR: 
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Bevis of Hampton. 37 
And, by Mahound, Jdareſay, . 
Bevis Hallnever. goe quite away. 


- } When this wasbzbuhþt vato the end, 


WbeKing did after Scvisſend, . 

And ſayd, Thou ſhalt goe fozth right, 
And be true meſſenger, as thou art Knight, 
And beareKing Zradmound this letter, 
And ebermoꝛe than ſhalt be better. 
Some other ſure elſe ſhould beare it, 

But it ſhall turne to thee great pꝛoſit. 
Sir, let me haue Arundel, and god Morglay 


And J dare vndertake the way. 


Bee Bradmound never ſo wozth oz wood, 
I thall make my partie good: 
Wherefoze, ſayd Ermine, thinkeſt thou ſo⸗ 
Thou ſhalt but on my meſſage goe. 

| Take therefozean eaſie Backney, 
That may beare thee away eaſily. 

It becommeth no mellenger to lead, 

On meſſage, ſo heavie a © teed. | 
And, Bcvis, thou ſhalt to nieſweare, 


M That thou ſhalt truelp my letters beare, 


And as thou art frne man liefe, 
No2 vndoe the pꝛint of my batefe. 
Pap, lapd Bevis, on Chzilten Rood, 


| He tooke his letter, and kozth he yode 


Upon an ambling Mackne x. 

Leaving at home Arundell and M e 

Jeſu him comlozt and reed, 

9 him he beareth bis 9 wue dead. 
8 _Leaus_ 


8 The Hiſtorie "We 


And ſpeake ws of his Came Sabere, 
After that Bevis from him was lold, 

Þis peart fo2 him was wared cold 

Be called to ytm bis ſonns Terry, 

And bade dim wend foz to eſpie, 

In Saralines land both lacre and neate. 
If de might onght of Bevis beate. 
Palmers weeds thou ſhalt weare, 

Do niapꝑſt thou better of him heare. : | 
Pe gaue him treaſure foz to ſpend, ' 
When that is gone, God will moze lend. 
Foꝛth then gan child? Terry fare, 

Lo Saralines iand, till he came there, 

In many a towns he him ſought, 
Art of Bevis heard henoughf, 
Till ut fell vpon a vay, 
Asaiterwards I ſhall you ſap. 


How Bevis went on meſſage to King Brad| 


mound, and how he foughr in the Citie c 
Damace, againſt the Saralines, that mad 
ſacrifice to Idoles, and how hee care the 
dow ne, and caſt them into the durt,and a 


ter ward was taken, and caſt into priſon. 


Df Bevisof Hampton to ſpeake moz 
| Bevis rode foozth, and paſſed fall, 
OO _ Citie of Damace, 


Cane we now of Bevis beere, _ 555 1 ö 


| 


Urne againe where we were befoze, j 
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— Thentifhsbothtodaintidaind eule, 


ve Bevis of — 11 He 
rode daes and es bot); 5 
And raſtes not without vith; fb 340. 1 
Ve rods as lat us hs might ride, 
Two 02. 3r0wss tibs::: 


As a wearis man vothafterbeate.- 
To fla pe be had luſt, the foie tels, 
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That might he get, but nothing elle. pada 


Bevis laid him downs toifleepe a found; ? | 


And let his hozſs dait.on the ground: 


When be awoke out ofhis lecpe, 5 


Qo longer he abode, but vp he leape. 
He came to a Foꝛreſt fairs and bzoad, | 
And thitherward as he rode, : | 


| Heſaw a Palmer fit bimneare; - | 


With bzead and wine at his dinner. 
WBaken-Cuaricwes he hav thzr, | 
— be ſeemed pooze to b. 
Wye Palmer lam Bevis was a knight, 
He vailed his Bonnet, as was right, 
And ſapd, Courteous lic Knight, 
Pleaſeth it pon heredowne to light, 
Much liking 4 baus to thee, 5 
Therefoze ſir unigbt, paz tate with at 
Chou mapſt with me tull even, 
To a man that J can name. 
Bevis ſaid to him againe, 
Hunger hath done me much paine. 
Bevis ate and dꝛanke plentie, 
3 be would, — 
4 


| 1 — of et 

| | Whentfo,ſpeakggcyis began; nu JE 5 4s 

Ut Palmer, he (aed; 98 thous Tha FD 

14 there DE 0 is £6693 36: 

And what 2 : 

Cyen, ſard tze amex, van hal underſand, 

That I was-haznein England, 2 ο e] 

at oourh · aA mpton von te ata: 818 

And canie into this Equacſrey; 202273 ;t 2 pt 

Lo ſeek-after.aÞ — — cl cis! 21 20 

Foꝛſootꝭ gevahowaghight3: ot © tt 15: 

I ſhall bun (eek afl I him nde. 

TLhougy — — 114 225 

Wo being him into England, : 5 Us 2155543 - : 

To helge inp father with bis band, 169 . 

Againſt bis tepsfatber.tofight,:.{ : 
Lo win his own heritage and cibt.” © | 

YL Whathegbt thy father, good Palmere 

Sir, men call bim, ir Sabere 

Dir, be bath ever been in ſttife, 

Sub ſic Guy of namprons life, 

J leit bim in an Ale full god,. 

That is incloled with ſalt flod: 

And every yeare a dap certaine, 

Be figyteth with fir Murdure of —_— 

Foz to win his heritage. 

J haue foꝛ him vndertookethis voyage. . 

Tell me therefoze if thou ata. 

With me right vnto that man. 

Then lapd Bevis witz milde cheare. 

Bevis I haue knomna this ten dear: 
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Bevis' of nampton.. 
It is not toꝛes dapes atal⸗ 
Sithen we were both in one Vall. 8 8851 
K bere is no man, by GODS Oo e, i 
In Cbꝛiſtetbemestbat lone 0264: 

dee wel fellowes latele,:;:::: ;:: : 2 
He tolb we hin father begbt fir Goy. LOS 8 
Sir, ſapdede Palmer, that is de, 
Foz Goss ioue let me him fee. 

Nap, ſapd Bevis, it maꝝ not beſo, 

wat onmeflage muſt a ge. 

But goe thou to England againe, 
And helpe thy father with might and maine, 
Foz when I daue me meſſage done, 
I ſhall ſpeake with Bevis full ſone, 

And tell yim what J vnderſtand; - 

And make him bye into Eagland: 
Perchance with Bevis, who is my friend,” 

J alſo will in England wend. | 
Stir, ſayd the Palmer, in bis language, 

To wyom doe pou ride an meſſage? 

To King Bradmound, ſapd Bevis, I wend, 

He is my foe, and not my friend, | 

Dir, ſayd the Palmer, ifthy will bee, 

] p:ap thee let me thy letter ſee. 
Nap, ſapd Beuis, not foz woe, 


So mought | ſhame to my ſelle dos. 
1 


It thall never vnlealed bee, 

Till King Bradmound doe it ſee. 

They tooke their ſeaue, and gan goe, 

Either thanked other ol them tus. 
d The 


42 The Hiſtories of - 

The Palmer went to daten wen, 
And Bevis did rid on fozward, -- To 
Toward the Citis et Damace. 524 
The which was a talk — — 
There was Ring Bradmounds Wallace: - 
Mas never a richer, the ſcoꝛis aps: 
Foz both thowindowes andthe wall, 

Were painted with gold, Tower and Pall,” 1 
Pillars and dozes, were all ofbzaſſe,. 
Mindowes of fone, were ſet with diane. 
At was ſo riehin many wiſ ee 
Chat it was line a MaradiſCGG CC. 
About the place ters was a Dike, 1 5 
Fo2 bzedth and depth, were few the like. 
Dverthe Dine a Wiidge there lay, ; 
That man and beat migpt paſſethat way. | 
Vnder the Bꝛioge were ſirfts Bels, 
Full ſo many, as the ſtozie tels, 

That theremight no man paſſe in, 

But ail they rang with a gin. 

At the B2tidge end there was a Tower, 
Wainted with gold and colour: 

Rich it was foz to behold, 

Thereon toon an Eagle of Gold: 

Mis eyes were of pzecious ſtones, 
Ok great vertue fo2 the nones. Tt 
The tones were ſo rich andbzight, | 
That all the place ſhone with ligt. 
UWhen Bevis was neare the Citie, 
Ok this placemarvelled hee, 


* 


Fs 


Beyis of Hampton, 

Foz fithen Bevis bozne was, 

Saw be never ſuch a place: 

' When Bevis came the Citie within. 

Great mirth and novyſe bs ſaw Tin 125 
The Saraſins then ſhould ſacricss, 

To their Mahumets in their wiſe. _ 

And Bevis came neare to ſe, 

Saying. What Devillof Hell dae p? 

Abe make yon Mahound this pzeſent, 

And fozſake God Dmnipotents * 

Achali wit befoze I goe, 

What Mahound can ſay 03 doe. 

Bevis leape bpon Mahound, 

And foke him right by the crowne; 

Andcaft him amivs the myze, 

And bade them take vp their Syze. 

The Saraſins that bn Bevis flood, 

Foz ire and tene they wared wod, 

They ſwoꝛe ail hee ſhould deare abe, 

The deſpiſing of their Mahumetrie. 

There was no moꝛe then to ſay, 

But all at once on him they lay. 

Bevis ſaw that, his ſwoad he dzew, 

And all that would abide, bee ſlew. 

Then roſe the cry in the Citie, 

And Saralins gathered great plentie, 

About ſir Bevis they gathered, 

Becauſe Mahound hee deſpiſed, 

- Bevis then did make a foure., 

At each ſtroke he felled foure. 


With | 


r 


| 44 The niſtorie of 
Vith the Saralines he fought fa =. 
That two bhundzed o gro und be caſt: + 
Mithin a while men might meets © 
Heads tumbling in the ſtreete. 
WA Do the Palace they ranhalting, 
ll Foz to bane ſuctour ofthe King, 

"7 Andſayd, Dir, we ate annoped, 
Fo2 the Citie is neere deſtroped, 
Chꝛough a Knight that hither is come, 
All our gods he bath puld downe, 
And troden them vnder his feete, 
In the mpꝛes amids the ſtreet: 
And all thy men he bath Caine, 
That ever did fight him againe. 
Sir King, but we haue helpe of theo, 
He will veitroy all the Citie. 
| King Bradmound ſapd, By my god, 
RM WBehea Divell, os be he wood, | 
aun! Whatheis, J will goe lee,  - > 
Arme vou ſoone, and come with mee. 
Forth then went all the rout, | 
From the Kings Palace without doubf, 
Right on the Bzivge the ſtozie ſapes, 
Tber met him going to the Palace. 
When Beis ſam the King with Crowne, 
Upon his 45ecs he kneeled downe, 
And gaue him vp the Deed with his hand, p 
% And lapd, 4eſvs J vaderftand, | Fo 
[|] Sbapedalltye wv2ld round, | — 
Glue thee loꝛzo w, Bing Bradmound. 4 


ut 


| 


Bevis of Hampton. 
But Mahound and Appoline, 
And Termagant, which be gods thine: 
Wet them giue me now their bleſſing, 
With h2o2t lite, aud vill ending: 
Well thee greeteth ing Ermine, 


And ſendeth iyec a letter in Patchmine, 


= biddeth tyee bis bidding dee, 


7 


3 


And gaue it to a aint to read. 

Che lettet bad be ſhould him fla,” : 

Ard that he heulanot goe him fra: 
Foz certaine, if be paſſe away, 
He will deſtroy all our jay. | 


| When King Biadmound heard of this, 


He made thereat great iop and bliſle. 
Heſapd, Bevis, welcame to court with . 
Me will teach thee a new game: | 
Thou art hee that made methzall, 

Not onely me, but my menall. : 


Thou ſleweſt x bzoughteſt my men to groũd, 
Twentie thouſand within little Maar, 

And halt in deſpite Mahound, 

©laine my men in this-ſtaund. TR.” 

But ever bleſſed may Mahound be, 
That ſent theehither vnto me. 

Fo2 4 will be avenged ſaone, 

fo; all the ſozrow thou haſt me Piſs, 
But blame not me, Bevis, veriment, :.\_ _. 
But ame him that 2 Red ſenk. 
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46 The Hiſtorie of 
Some lapd, de ſhall be ſlaine, 

And ſome, he ſhould be quick flaine. 
Some ſayd, Dꝛaw bim thꝛough the Citie, 
Andſomeſapd, Mang him on a tree: 5 
Bevis he ſtoß tilt and heard, 

Ok all their treaſon how it farde. 

And ſayd, Dir King, it is no read, 

Co judge me a dogs dead : 

A Knight Jam, as well as you, 
Therefoze take you noconnſell now, © 

And grant me armour, and a Sfeed, 

© wo02d and Speare, good at need, 

Sure Helme, and ſtalwozth Shield, 

And bꝛing ms ſafe into the field, 

And arme your men leſſe and moze, 

Sirtie thouſand ik they woze, 

And let me dye in battell right, 

As is the manner of a Knight. 

Then the Saraſins cryed all, 

And to thc Ring gan they call: 

They (pd, Be will pour men downe folo, - 
Af pon grant him battell bold, ba 
Grant him pꝛiſon tbꝛougb vour read, 

Let dim be there fill hee be dead. . 
Foꝛ in pour pꝛiſon be Dꝛagons two, 8 
And after wozmes many moe: S 
And were he vnto pour pꝛiſon ante 
Unto none liveth he nought. 

Bꝛing bim thither, they all ſapd then, 
And not tn fleld among your men, | 1 . 
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Bevis of Hampton. 

Then ſpake King Bradmoun d 
Bing bim downe vnto the ground ::-.x 
Jon he ſhall dye with much ſozrow, 0 
All Cpꝛiſtsudome ſhali not bim bozrow.. | 
About gevis they gan dziue, 
As Bees doe about an Hine. 
Mhen Bevis ſaw none other reſt, 
Chen be beganta dog his beſt: 
With bis \wozd hee ſtood at defence, 
Agsinſt them all in bis patſence: 139 215 - 
Sir Be vis fonght that it was wonder, 
Till his td vurſt in ſunder. 24.5 86 
Alas, ſayd Bevis, and welt-away, 
Now J want god Morglay :- 
But nevertheleſſe good ſir Be vis, ; 
| B2ought to the ground with bis fits, : : ;: - 

Sirtie Sataſins to the ground ſoune, 


After that his ſwoꝛʒd was done. 


But ever ther gathered moe and moe, 
And tooke Bevis mith much woe, 2 He 
And bound togetper bis bands faſt ... 
- | That all bis fingers on blood out⸗bꝛaſſ. 
Ther led him ſtraight into the Wall, 
And ſet him downe in a Knights ſtal. 
| AKnight bim fed with meat and dzinke, 
| Whatfſoever hee would after n 7e 384 
The King bad Bevis eats faſ t. 
Foz this, he ſapd, ſhall dee thy lat. 
An bunvged Sars ſins fond ben 
: About Bevis, with {wozds dzawne. : 3 $83 36g 


43 The nifterts u of - 
In chance it his hands e _ ; 
Reſt hee ſhouldmake them ail agaſt, : 11 54 


When devis hadentrm,codmarehim glad, ? 


Into the pzifon — mayo 
When he was arten ground. d Je; 1874 
Bevis hands they enbaunn: 7 =; 265 114 
F092 they were ſure und faſt, 4 14 2 
That he ſhould nat: make. them ggaſt/ 12 
In the pꝛilon when he ram nwmne g 1 7 
There he found a Qharpetrunchowne E aA 
In his hatidtheſamebetooks,;:: 2} 1 2 
And ſaved his lifs;ſofapth the bone. 214 391 332 
A wafer thzoughthvÞpaifon ran, 5 £3 a5! 
That carried thefiith from the man. 
Be had not been there a white, - 12% . 
Not the mountenaute of a mile. 
But two Dꝛagons ot much might, $313: 
Againſt Sir $eviz'rame to fight. : 
Faſt fought they, both he and they; TH n. 8 
All the night, and althe dan. 23ca: dn 
The two Dꝛagons never ſta pd. 0 TT 
Till they had Bevis wearie madre: 0 2 bl. < 
Bat by the other dux at nams, 31 725 
Theſe two D2agons were tagen: 77 


Vis Tnifewasbzokenallawdy, if 190in 2 : 


But little in his hand did ſtay ? C2 nga 
When theſe Dꝛagens were dead, 71 200 1. 
Chen could Fevis no better read, 48 183 f d 
But thanked Jeſus that all ſhall whngiud 22 | 
Ofthe care that he ] m: „Aan 
5 Beben 
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|  « Bevis of Hampton. 49 
Seaven winters hee was thoze, 


| LNeate hee had ſome evermoze. 
But once a day without leſſe, 


Df wheat bꝛane he had but a meſſe;, 
Foz to length with all bis lie, 


In po vertie and in great ſtriſe, 


253ead of wheats eate hee no moze, 

But of water hee had ſto2s, 

Rats and Myte and ſuch (mallcheare,. - 

Was bis meate that ſeaben yeare, 

Thus is Bevis inpziſon ground, 

God bzing him fo:th whole and ſound. 

How Ioſian demanded of her Father for Sir Bevis; 
and of the ſorrow that ſhee made. 


* | £F, Poake we now of loſian that Maide, 


Vnto her Father how ſheeſatd, 
Dir, Bevis, ſhee ſaid, where is hee 2 

Fall long mee thinketh fill A him ſee; 

Daughter, ſaid he, J vaderffand, 

That hee is gone into England, 

And liveth on his heritage, 


Hee hath a wife of great parentage, 


A Kings daughter wedded hath hee, 
A Merchant iwis told if mee. 

Then was loſian full woe, 

And to her chamber gan the goe, 
And wept ſoze foz ſir 8evis, 

And thonght ſome treaſon heeteis, 
Whereis no inan can tell the fozrow, 
es made boch oben 1 6220: 
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How King Iour married faire Ioſian. 

F Mambrant the King called lour, 
A rich King of great treaſure, 

Js come faire Ioſian to wed, 

And of her father bee him ſped, 

That granted her to be his wiſe, 

And his land after his life. 

Whe: lolian heard, ſh& ſhould be a Quene, 
Againlt her will it was J weene. 

She had lever withoutten leſſe, 

To haue bene fir Bevis Counteſſe, 
Novertheleſſe ſith it is ſo, 

Againtt her father hes durſt not doe, 
Ever cher ſaid, Sir Bevis, 
The kynd knight of South-Ham pton is, 
He would never me fo2lake, - 

Wut (ome treaſon did it make, 

J ſhall never bntrue be, 

As thou art Bevis vato mee, 

I ſhall goe now and make a weit, 
Thꝛougb ſome Clerke wiſe of wit, 

What no man chall bane grace, 

While theſe letters be in place, 

Againſt my will to lie me by, 

Noꝛ doe mee ſhame noz villanie. 

She? cauſed the letters to bee wzought, 
On the manner as thee thought, 

And put if about her necke, 

Ss that na man ſhould ber checke, 

ben ik mas to the time ſp ed. J 
That Og lour ſhould her wed, ee 
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Bevis of Hampton. 451 
Hee ſent foz manie noble men, : 
From the Souldan of Babylon then, 
And fo2 the Souldan of Perſie, 
At is no time their names ts deſcrie, 
And pꝛaped them buth with him to bee, 
Whben bee ſhould wed the Ladie free, 
When the feaſt ſhouid begin, 
Cverie Knight came from bis Jane: 
Wi ben the feail was all done, 
King lour would nteds bee gons, 
With loſjan that Ladieb2ight, 
That ever was true both vay and night. 
Ioſian then was bzeught to bim there, 


| With much thought and great cars. 
{King Ermine twke Arundell allo, 


And ſavled him with him to goe, - 
And tooke with him god Morglay,' 
And to Ring lour gan beeſay, 
aue beere I giue thce this ſtesde, 
Uerte Crong, and god at neede. 
Haue heers M orglay of ſteele bzowne, 
Both ther were Bevis of Hampton. 
King lour thanked him then, 

And picked fo:th befoze bis men; 
Thep were not fuilieat Mambranc, 
But the King ſaid, by Termagant: 


That bee would into the Citierivs, 
Dn Arundell befoze bis Bꝛide. 
Dn Arundel] when bee was bzougbt, 
Amn had in bis 38 a 


52 The Kiſtorie of 
What it was not fir zcvis, 
That on his backe did ſit iwis, 
Mee leaped over ditch and thozne, 
Ober bꝛier and over co2ne, 
Mould hee never blin running, 
Till tee had taſt downe the Ming, 
Do loge to ground hee himcaſt, 
That his backe- bone all to bzaſt, 
And had not ſ@ne come ſaccour, 
Hee had ſlaine then Ring Jour, 
They toke the hoꝛſe with murd flighf, 
And led him ti the Paltace right, 
With great rops they him bound, 
There was no meate befoze him found, 

Neither oates noꝛ water cleare, 
Ebere hee ſbos d full feaven yeare, 
But that loſſan him bzought, 
And that wiſt bye Ring nought, 
F0o2 his men to uld not him read, | 
With ſterbing bim to dead. 

O lian is now Aueene, | 

Bevis in pꝛiſon ts with mitth feene, 
Bevis therein was fo2lozne, © 


ee curſed thefime that hre was We mY 


Mis batre hanged long and fide, 
Small and irliple was his pads. 
Dn a dayBevisWonld fleepe, 


An adder great on him would creeyd, — 1 


And ſtinged him — wit your lie, 


is 


Bevis of Hamptons. . — 
Bcvis awoke, and londs gan cry, 


And atio, Jeſus my Lozd mexcie, 


This Adder hath bitten mos ſoze, 
Out of my lifs 1 would J woze, 
Velpe, Lozd, and it it bes thy will, 
And me? never in pꝛiſon ſpill, 
With that a light coms is, 

And appeared vuto Zevis. 


Tbis light bes ſaw by this flight, - 


Bp which the wozms loft her ſight, 


Aud befoze him all to bat. 


Bevis (aw it and rejopced tas, 
Dir gevis was f&bleand aint, 


Lo Jeſus Cbꝛiſt made his complaint, 


And bnte his Mother Marie, 
Rathtalitebeuan fo cry. 


330, vee ſald, of heaven King, 


That Gape>d mee, and everis thing, 


al hat offence bans J done to thee, 
bat hence thou wilt not helps mee, 


N The Saratins doe mee much woe, 
Baue mercie on wise L020 new, 


Had giue mee grace heuban to win, 


And get out of tyis pziſon Jam iu, 


The two kepersbeard his complaint, 
How fe ble yes was and how faint. 
Type one ſaid, heateſt thou this kellowne, 
Hob hee ſtill deſpiſeth Mahound, 


de weeneth that his God can him ſaue, 
nd —_ bee pores foz to haue. 
0 — | 
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| The Hiftorie of 

ut by Mahonnd it ſhall not gaine, 
I ſhall not reſt tul hee bee ſlaine. 

And ſuddainlie at that wozo, 

Hee let a lampe downe by a code. 
Andlaid come downe when J call, 
To helpe what ever mee befall. | 
Chen a ſwoꝛd bee twkeby bis fide, 


And by tue rope downe did bee guide, 


And (mote Be vis in that ſtound, 
What hee felled him to the ground, 
Lozd, ſaid Bevis, why dbeſt thou lo ? 


Now is mine heart in full great woe: 


Mad JI mp god ſwozd Morglay, 
And Arundell my god Palfrap, 
Foz all Damace with their treaſon, 
Mould 3 not care ons button: 
And now the moſt wzetch of all, 


With one ſtroake doth make mee fall. . 


Now J wiſh J were hanged, 
Af J bee not well revenged. 
Bev is with his filt ſmote ſo faſt, 


That bis necke hee ſoone bꝛaſt. 


The other cryed that was abone. 
And laid, Fellow to him in lone, 
Paſt thouok mee any neede, 
That J may come theo to reede ? 
Pea. ſaid Bevis, all foz guile, 
Come hither a little wbile, 

Foz I muſt needes haue thy read, 
roy * Bevis Will be dead. © © 
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Beyis of Hampton. 

The other keeper no longer abode, 
But do bone the rope hee ſlode, 
And ſaw Bevis whole and ſound, 
And his fellow dead an the ground, 
Hee would bane fled vp that tive, 
But Bevis ſaid, thou muſt abive. 
Bevis With his fellowes bzand, 

| Omotfe aſunder thzough Gods hand, 
ITbe rope aboue the Saraſins head, 
Chat to pziſon to his fellow hee peed, 
| Eben was Bevis glad and faine, 
His two keepers hee had ſlaine: 
A day bee lap, and nought did eate, 
bee thought that life nothing ſweete, 
| Net wasBevis wont each da, 
Mhile that hee in p2iſon lay, p 
Df wheat bzane to haue a meſſe, Wy 
Therewith his hunger to red2elle, 
But when his keepers were fozedone, 
Bead no; bzane hee had none, 
That pennance was full ſtrong, 
Bee thought hee itved all too long: 
Jeſus Chzilt, ir Bevis ſaiod. 
Helpe mee now with a litt le bzead, 
The rope A may not teach. 1825 
But ik thau mee ſhow oz tanath? -- 
Too hie hee ſmote the rope aſtnver, 
If bee it reach it were great b rer = 
Bat bn Gods might. mn 

Bevis is lalppevhes was bella. 1h he l 45 
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a6 - The aiſtorie of 

And gat the rope in his band, 

And came vp A vnderſtand, 
When hee came vp bee law nolight, 
Foz it was about mid-oight, - N 
But well he heard in the ſtable, . 
Gromes ſing and made great bable, 
Unto the able daze bee went, 

And ſinote it open at a dint, - | 

A dooꝛe barre hee tooke in his hand, 
And flew all that there hee fand, 

2 good feede fog2th hee baought, 
And (adled him well anough, 
gevis rode to the gate full even, 


And called the pozter with milde even, 


Riſe vp pozter, anone hee fad, 
Bevis of vampromhath vs betraid 
Soone after the gates were vnlockt, 
And with that Bevis out leapt: _ 
The pozter ſtraight his way tooke, £15, 
Unto the pꝛiſon fozto looke, - 

He found the keepers flaine twis, 

But Bevis eſcapad is. | 

The poꝛter ſaid, by my ſnout, 

Then lame ig Zevis that 1 let out, 
Thepozter went to the Ring, and ſaid, 
Pow that Revis dan him betratde, 
And bad ſlaine his keepers both, 


The Ring therefoze was wondzous woth, | 
There were fine Kings in that Pallace, 


Thatdidpimpomage he ltozle layeth. . 
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Be vis of Hampton. 57 


To them 3r:dmound mads his moane, 
When they armed them full ſoons, 
A Knight there was pzowde and flerce, 


Men called him ſir Granders. 


An hozſe hes had of much pꝛice, 
The which was called Trunchefice. 
Dee was wozth his weight of Gold, 


Pee would run well vpon the mold. 


Dir Granders was the firft Bight, 
Dn Trunchefice bp hes light, 

And rode after fir Bevis, | 
Wei hee thought to win the pzyle, 
When hee was paſſed Damas, 
Pee ſaw zevis ride apace. 

Hee laid, furne thee dogs whelps, 
Thy God ſhall thee nothing helpe, 
Cbꝛough thee I ſhall get renowne, 
If thou bee gevis of South- Hampton. 
Then Bevis vnto him didſay, 

It is no maſtrie mes to ſlay, 

Fo2 \f that heere J flaine bee, 


It is thaongh hunger and not th2onah thee, 


But nevertheleſſe wee will allap, 
Mobo well thou wilt thy duetie pay. ' 
Bevis turned him full well and faire, 
They rode together with great aire, 
Such a ſtroake hee gaue Grandere, 
That thꝛough belme and halbert clears, 
Heart and bodie hee tleaue in ſunder, 


There helped none armour, that was wonder. ] 
Kight f 
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pee claue him downe like aſwine. 
Wi  Bevis Truncheficeſoonebeffrode, 4 


The Hiſtorie of 58 
Right to the ſaddle bp head mine, 


Hee lett his owne, and foozth hee rode. 

King Bradmound with all bis hoaſt, 

Came riding aftes with great buaſt, 

And ſo faſt followed they, 

That Bevis wasdztven fo the Sea. 

Hee laid, if I fight with ſo manie againe, 
Though hunger sf&bleneſſe 4 ſhalbe Nlaine 
Net will I to the water iiceiwis, 

And let God wozkie what his willi s, 

Chan to bee ſlaine among them all, 
Helpe mee, Lezd, fo2 naw I call. 

Bevis made his hozſe to ſkip, 

Fontrtie foste in the ſea hee leapt. 

The Saratins ſaw that after came, 

How the hozie with him ſwam, 

Vp the helpe of the Loz0 of might, 
The hoꝛle bare over the noble Linight, 

When bee was the water paſt, | 

The hoꝛſe him reſt, and ſhooke him faff, 

And fs: fæbleneſle in that found, 
Sir Bevis fell on the ground. 
2,026, {aid Sevis, how yungrie am J, 
If 4 were Ring of Armonie, 
J Would viuett without read, 
Foz one fytocc of bzowne bead. 

—Dzth rods Bevis with great atre, | 
Till dee came to 4 Callie faire. :- 
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Bevis of H-mpron. 59 
A Ladle ovcr the wall lan. 1 1 
Dame, ſaid Bcvis, J'thee pzar, 
F092 bis lous that dped on a tree, 
. Da meales meate giue to mee. 
Type Lad anilwereb bim to, 
From my gate A reede thee goe: 
Another place is better than yeere, 
Foz heers thou gets a cold dinner, 
Noz m lozd is a grant, 
Aud beliveth in Mahound and Termagant, 
And it pee know thou bee a chziſtian, 
Mee will flap thee with much peine. 
Alace ſaid Bevis, and ſwoze an dath, 
j} Whether hoe bee lieue oz loath, 

Heere wül J meate eate, 

To die therefoze but J it get, 
The Ladis was abaſhed withall, 
And went downe into the hall, 
And tolde her loꝛd that was lo ont, 
Pow a man had ſwozne without, 
That bee would eate there his fili, 
In deſpite ot his will. 
Pea, ſaid the gyant, will hee ſo, 
2 dooꝛe barre hee tookein bis hand tho, 
And out vnto Bevis hee bzaib, 
And thus vnts him hee ſaid. 
M pat art than fellow, art thou wiſe ? 
Where ſtoleſt thou the Trunchefice, g 
That thou fitteſt vpon there, | 
Hee was mp bzothers fir Grandere, 
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60 The Hiſtorie of 

God knoweth then, ſaid Bevis, 

A ſhoze Sir Granders crownetwis, 
When ws met laſt in battaile, 

A was his pzielt withoutten faile, 

And if thou doe with me fight, 

I may thee ſlay in my right. 

Alace, ſaid the gyant, foz ſir Grander, 

His death thou ſhalt abive full deare, 

At fir Bevis hes ſmote full ſoꝛe, 

But of him hee fatled thaze: 

Ans hit Trunchchce in that ſtound, 

That hee fell dead to the ground. 

Bevis (fart vp with great reſpite, 

And at tbe gyant gan bee (mite, 

Such a ſtroake was not ſtrucke with hand, 

Dince lived Oliver and Rouland. 

The gyantſaw that bee was flrong, 

Mer dzew oat a dart ſharpe and long, 

ThzougbBevi: ſhaulder hee did it ſhoote, 

The blood ran downe to his foote. 

When Bevis ſaw the blood, 

Fo2 vꝛe and teene hee waxed wood. 

Heeſmote the gyant then kull ill, 

Mith ail his might and all bis will. 

And ſuch a ſtroake hee him lent, 

That helme and head from bodie went, 

Bꝛeaſt and badie hee claue downe, 

Mitch a ſtroake of his fauchowne, 

Now ſaid Bevis, by Poone and Sonne, 

I trow up meate baue well wone. . 
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Dame 


Bevis of Hampton, 5 
Dame, ſaid Bevis, ſtay no moze, 
But giue mee meate, I bunger ſoze, 
And thus much take pou of mee, 
Df meate and dzinke no niggard bee. 
TheLadiedurft nat him with Rand, 
Spee led zevis in bp the hand, 
And ſerved him of bzead and wine, 
And afterwards ofmeates fine, 
And of each mefleiwis, | 
Shs b:onght bnto fit Bevis. 
Hee mate her eate firſt truelie, 
A eff ſhee ſhould doe him villanie, 
And d2inke firſt of the wine, | 
Left ſhee ſhould put popſon therein, 
when Bevis had eaten ationgh, 
A white kercheife hee fotb vzough, 
And ſlopt therewith the wound, 
Io ſtap the bleeding in that ſtound, 
Then Bevis into the able peed, 5 
Aud ſadled him a goodlie ſteed: 
"There would hee no longer abide, 
Hee tocke his way, and fo2th did ride, 
Then fir Bevis fw2th rode, 
Till bee came fe2th all abzoad, 
Unto a faire greene place. 
| Lo2d, ſatd Bevis, bleſſed bee fby grace, 
And now I wouldthat Bradmound king 
were heere with mee and all bis ſpzing, _ * 
On this greene men ſhould ſee, 
whether J would from bim flee, 


Foozth 


62 The Hiſtorie of. 
Foozth rode Bevis by the ſtreame, 
Lill hee came to Hicruſalem, | 


And to the Patria ich her went full cite, 


And of his ſinnes hee bim ſhzitt, 
Ok loſian ts him hee fold the ſtrife, 


By right ſhould neere take anp to wife, 


Che Patriarch foꝛ his great trueth, 
Mept and lo; him thought great rueth, 
Pet kept with him fir 8e vis, 

Till hee was whole and ſound iwis, 
And koꝛbade him on his life, | 
That he ſhould neere take any fo wiſe, 
But thee were a inaiden cleaue, 

Nes ſaid 3evis, ſo Þ meane. 

Mhen it came vnto the night. 


Bevis twke his leaue like a gentle knight. 


On the inozrow wen it was day, 

Bevis rode fo th on his way : 

As bee rode himſelfe alone, 

Hee bethougyt whether to bee gone, 
Whether ſhall J fo England fate. 

Nay, what ſhould J dos there 2 

Unleſe J might an hoaſt gather, 

Foz ts ſlay my Cep-father. | 

I ill, bee ſaid, to Armonie, 


To knod the cauſe wherefoze and why, 


Chat the king did this freaſon, 
Foz my ſervice agaiaſt all reaſon, 
As 3cvis rode fooꝛth tight; 

Pee overtooke another Knight, 
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Bevis of Hampton 
That would foozth to Armonie, 
And Bevis bare him companie, 
As they rode at the laſt, 
Either beheld other fall, 
And either then tbe other knew, 
Fo2 ſometime they were feilo ws true, 


_ ]Wogetber they kiſſed after that, 


Dee aſked Bevis of his eſtate. 
God knoweth, ſatd Bevis, and lough, 
Iz haue bad ſo2row enongh, 
And ſuffered both hunger and colde, 
And other paines manifolde, 
Tb2ough the treaſon of King Ermine, 
And ſure J would requite his paine, 
Mere not his daughter Joſian, 
This day A would bes his bane, 
Tolian, hee ſaid, is a wife, 
Againf her will with much ſtrife, 


SithenKing I our of Mambrant, 

-*[lofianin Mambrant did wed, 

Both to bourd and eke to bed, 

Dee hath the lwoꝛd good Morglay, 

And Arundell the goodPaliray, _ . 

| Where is Mambrant, ſald Bevis, fhoze, 
Dir, bee ſaid, it is ponderbefoze, 


But ſtaꝝ pee muſt by the way, 
Next day hee rode foozth certaine, 
Till hee came to Mambrant plaine. 
M ambran 


To Mambrantyeecannot reach to dap, 


Seaven peares it is by Termagant, 
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Ambrant is a rich Citie, 
M Faire and louelie foz fo ſee. 
when fir sevis of South Hampton; 
Came within that rich towne, 
with a Palmer there dee met, 
Full katre either gan other greete. 
Palmer, hee laid, whers is the King? 
Sir, bee ſaid, foozth in hunting, 
with manie Knights ſtout and keene. 
Palmer, hee (atd, where is the Queene :? 
Dir, hee laid, in the tower, 
Palmer, bee ſaid, doe mee ſome favour, 
And gine mee thy weede, 
Foz my cloathing and my ffeede. 
Would God, ſatd the Paimer, ; -- 
That IJ had made thjat change Sir. 
Bevis gane to him his ſteede, 13 . 
So that hee might hane his weede. 
Bevis went to the Caſtie gate, Ti 
JYany Palmers heefoundthereaf:'- 
Bevis ſaid, bzethzen deats, . +3 FOE 
Foz what canſe abideporheeres - . 
They anſwered him that chere ſtood, -: | 
wee ffand heece foz ſome god. 
Bevis ſaid, who ſhallif dee, 1 
The Queene, ther ſais, wee dope ſo": 
Good thoere ſhee voth gesre mage. 
Once a day foꝛ Godslaks, 7 
Foz all that ſhee hath kound heere , 
Everie day this leaven pea re. Thi 
This 
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Ebis almes giveth ſhe by my crowno, 


is 


Foz gevis loue of South-Hampton. 


Chen laid Bevis, oz Chꝛiſts toze, 


Tell me now ye Palmers pose, 
When this almes ſhall be done. 


Dir, they ſaid, after none. 

Bevis ſaid, it is but earalie dag, 

Pee went krom them anone away, 
Heetdougyht bee would goe ſpy and ſee, 


How that it might beſt bee, 
As hee came vnder a turret, 


| Eat vnder the Caſtle was ſet, 


Hee heard lofjan weeps andcrp, 
And thus lament full heavily. 
Alace, thee ſaid,fo2 god Bevis, 
The gentle knight of Souch · Hampton is, 
Alace, ſhall J never ſee that day, 
That once with him ſpeake J max? 


'Lo2d Jeſus Chzilt that I talks til, 


Helps mee whenit is thy will. 
Everie day foz ſeaben yeare, 
loſian that La die faire, 

Mas wont much ſozrow to make, 
Foz Bevis of Hamprons ſake, 
Anone ſhee (fart to the gate thoze, 

To bꝛing in the Palmers pooze. 

Bevis hꝝed faſt to the gate. 
Leaſt hee ſhould hans coms tos lat, 
The Palmers pꝛeaſted in fall, Fr cy9 
Ben 2 0 and was * 
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To the hall ſhee led them everie one, 


But vnto Bevis ſaid ſoſian anons, 
Lbou art moſt welcome bnto mee, 
Foz I deſire to falke with thee, 
Begin thou the boozd Palmer, 
And merrilie goe to thy dinner. 
When the Palmers were all ſet, 
Meate and dzinke ſhee did them tet⸗ 
Then ſhte gan to Bevis (ay, 

Tell mee Palmer without delay, 
Patt thou heard-anp man tell, 
In anpland where it befell, 

D2 infield oz in towne, 

Df one gevis of South- Hampton, 


I ſhall make them rich without leefing, | 


That of him can tell any tiding. 
Nes dame, ſaid Bevis, andlengh, 


Sir Bevis T know well andugg⸗ 


At home in his tounttiec, 
J am an Carle, and ſo is hee, 
And hee loveth mee s ber all, 
Eitber was other pꝛomigall, 
at home hee gan mie much kel. 
fan boꝛſe that pegbt Arundel, 
I aſked in many d land, 
Fo2 that hozfe 1 vnderſkand, 


And ſought both farre and Ag” 500 p 


: * : 


And each man ſaith hee ks heere, 
As you lone that ſame Muigbt, 


fs, 


Ol that hozle let mide hans a ſight. © 1 
The 


y 
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The Queens then without fable, 
 L6dBevis info the fable, 

The Queene gan Bevis behold, 

And vato Boniface ſhe folde, 

I true, ſaid ſhe, by mycrowne, 

This ts Bevis of Hampton. 

But Bevis beard was never ſhozne, 
Sincs of his mother he was bozne, 
When Bevis into the ſtable came, 
Anone fo Arundell h ran. 

And ſaid, Arundell God the ſane, 
Without the towne J would thee haue, 
With the I ntere came to Mambrand, 
But with me thou ſhauldſt to England, 
Arundell in ſunder burſt chaines ſeu ven, 
M hen her heard fir Bevis ſteaben, 
And tw2th hee ran out ot᷑ his place, 

And neighed and made great race, 

Glace, (aid Ioſian tho, 

Foz Arundell J am full woe, 

Foz hee will be manie a mans bane, 
Tre that he agains be tane. 

Nap. ſaid Bevis, and lough, 

I can take him well enough. 

If that pou will giue mee leane, 

I ſhall take him I perceine, 

To fake the hozle ſhee him p2ayed, 

And leade him vp the Ladie ſaid, _ 
That there bee no moge diſfance, . 

Foz — I hall thee advance. _- 
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I grant, ſaid Bevis, by Gods dome, 


Wl When Arundell iam bis maſter come, 
Pee would never ſtart noz leape, 


Till zevis on his backe did ſkip, 
Bevis on Arundels backe him thzew, 
And thereby loſian him knew. 
Shee laid, Bevis lone dears, 
Ride not from mee in no manner, 
Thou pꝛomiſed mee to wife to take, 
When AJ my falſe gods did fozſake, 
Yelpe, Bevis af this neeve, 
Foz thou hat now Arundell thy ſeede, 
I thall fetch thy ſwozd Morglay, 
Andleade mee then withthee away, 
Then laid Bevis, thou mightſt mee blame, 
It map turne mee vnto ſhame, 
J lay fo2 thee in pꝛiſon ſtrong, 
Seaven winters that were long, 
And the Patriarch on my life, 
Charged mee never to take a wife, 
But ſhee were a maiden cleane, 
And ſeaven pears thou haſt beene a Dueene, 
And everie night a King bp thee, | 
How chouldſt thon a maiden bee? 
Mercie, Bevis, then atv ſhee, 
Pane mee home fo thy tauntrie, ”— 
St pee finde mee not a true woman. 
In all that bon fan can, * 


1 Bend mee hither fo my toe, 


Au teite naked atiduo inne. 


— — 


A grant 


D 
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A grant, ſaid Bevis, that pon goe, 

On the covenant that it be (0, 

Hye you faff and malte you pꝛeſt, 

And if with mer goe pt lift. 

Boniface ſtod (fill beſide, 

And laid, Sir it were beit fo abide. 

Dir Bevis, hee ſaid, it is groat perrill, 

Pou lhall bee taught a better (kill, 

Che king is gone on his playing, 

And ſone hee will come from hunting, 

And ik hee unde wee besaway, 

Pee will perſue vs night and dap, 

With all his great Chevalrte, 

Ol courage ſtout and har die, | 

Nee ſhall bes dzawneth2ough the fowne, 

And hanged like a falſe fellowne, 

Sir Beis J doe pou reede, | 

Arundell fo fable yeeleade, 

And at the gate pee ſhall abide, 

Foz when the King in doth ride, 

Mee will aſke you oftidings, .. 

Where you haue beene, and in what lands, 

Pee ſhall tell him reavilie, 

That pee cams out of Surrey, 

And that the land is greatlie noped, 
Townes bee burnt and men deſtroped, 

And that King Brad wine is, 

In point to loſe his land iwis, 

Though Siracke and his men, 

Df Antioch that rich citie — 


11! Þ 28 
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[ A ole pee tell none other, 


, Foz King Bradwine is his b2other, 
And wyen hee heareth this tiding, 
Hee will gor thither with baſting, 
With all his power and ail his boaſt, 
Theumap wee goe with little boat. 
Now fatd Bevis, J holde mee apaid, 
Dee led vp the hozſe as hee laid, 
Soncattercame the Ring from hunting, 
And of Bevis aſked tiding, _ 

As Boniface tol de him befo2s, 

And all ts him folde Bevis thoze, 

J hane great wondet ſaid Ring lour, 
That hee ſendeth not fo2 (uccour. 


Che mellengers were taken lalbBevis lurelie, 


And entreated full evillie, 

That came from ing Sradwine, 
Foz to bzing thee tiding, 

Ming Siracke hath them in holde, 
2 trow Brad wines heart is calde. 
Now ſaid King lour, 


A will hie inee in that fonre, 


With ail my power to helps my bꝛother, 
In his right againſt the other. 

King lour gathered a great companie, 
Foozth hee went into Surrey, 

But his ſteward fir Greſſey, 

Hee left at home full ftridlie, 

Then came together in that caſe, 


Bevis, [ amin e | 
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Now it is time, ſaid Bcvis to goe, 
Nap, ſatd Boniface, pee ſhall not vos (9, 
Lhe Kings ſteward ſir Greiley, 
Js made a keeper ofthefaire Ladie, 
A know an hearbe, ſaid hee iwis, 
That ofſach a vertue is, 
Ali choſs that thereofdzinks, 
At ſhall make their eyes to winke: 
And make them ſleeps thꝛough its might, 
All a dap and ail a alight. 
Pad Greſſey dzunke this herbe with wine, 
Tuben might wee goe verie fine. 
When Boniface had done this thing, 
Hee roſe vp without leefing, 227 901 
On the mozrow withoutten miſſe, 
loſian, Boniface, and Bevis, 
They them parvey as thy would, 
Both of ſilver and of gold, 
Whey byed them fozth on their way, 
Sir Greiley awoke on the next day, 
when he wit yNne&n was Wye palmer gone 
Mee to himleiſe made great moane, 
Hee made his men them to dight, 
And gathered great power to fight, 
And hee rode kooꝛth all by dene, 
After the palmer and the Nneene, 
gall Mambrant alter them dzsugh, 
 Weaponed and armed Well enough, 
On everie ſide with a great rout, 
Then beſet Bevis round 71 1 
: | ro 4 
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Chen ſaid zevis to Boniface, 
bon ſeeſt wee bes in a ſtrange caſe; 
Chou ſbalt with ber abids here ſtill, 
Wbile J goe fight with them my fill, 
vey ſhall abte if that A may, 
Fo2 I haue reſted manp a day,. 

Had you never ſo god gaming, 
As vee ſhall ſce when we are lamming. 
Pap, ſaid Bonitace, vnto him tho, 
Fozſoth it ſhall not beeſo, 
Achall bzing pon leſſe tn doubt, 

The land is beſet round about, 

A little beſide vs beere, 

In a rocke a cane heere, 

Were wee once therein bꝛought. 
Wee neede not care foz them ought, 
To the caue they came at laſt, 

Graſſay ſearched and over them paſt, 
Dee went away where bee came fro, 
With great care and much woe, 
All night in that cane they were, 
Without meate oz dzinke there, 
Tolian hungzed on the mozrow (82c 
And fo Bevis thee complatned there. 
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Bevis ſaid to Boniface, 

Keepe thou loſian in this place, | 
Foz A will gos vpon pon hill, ; 10 
Wo ſes if I can ought kill, At 
Chat wee may on coales caſt, Al 
Foz 1oſian may ii faſt. © 
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Fo:th went Bevis in that ſtound, ve 
With him hee had a good gray hound, 

Now when Bevis was gone them fro, 
Into the caue came Lyons two, 
Grinning and ramping with their feete, 

And both on Bonitace did they leape, 

His ſwoꝛd vnto him hee dzeugh, 

And armed him well aneugh, 

And gane vnto them bat tell right, 
But all too feeble was his might, 
Foz anone they him ſlew, 

And his bones they all to gnew, 

MA hen ther bad eaten vp the man, 
Ther went both to loſian, 
And laid their heads vpon her arme, 

But they would doe her none harme, 
Foz it is the Lyons kinde twis, 

A Rings daughter that a maide is, 
Parmeno2 ſkalth none to doe, 
There foꝛe lap the Lyons(ſo, 
When Bevis came from hunting, 
In the caue at the beginning, 
Ls hee went in koz the nones, 
Deer ſaw a man gnawne to the bones, 
Into the caue then went hee, 

To ſee what chance there might bee, 
Ioſian ſate in much doubt, 

And two Lyons her about, 

Ab Hir, ſaid Ioſian tho, | 

Come take revengeof theſe two, p 

. 92 
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Foz right now they haue latne, 
Boniface my Chamberlalue: 
The one Lyon will 5 hold, 
Mhlles ner make the other cold : 
Aboui the neck ſhe toke the one, 
And Bcvis bad let him alone, 
I ay, Ioſian, let them free, 
Foz A ſeeiwell a maide pee bee, 
What maſter ie ts it them to ſlae, 
In hands when pee holde them {ac 2 
Let them come to mee both. b 
Oz in ſcoth I ſhall bee wzoth, 
S hee let goe the Tpons without miſſe, 
And both they afatled fir Bevis, 
Strong and perrillous was the fight, 
Wetweene the Upons and the Auight, 
Thep gaue him waunds long and wide, 
Thep loꝛce his armout on everle ſide, 
Bevis thereat was fall w2oth, 
And at one ffroake hes lew them both, 
Foz Bonilace fuil woe was hee, 
But When hee law no boote would bee, 
Bee toolte vp lolian that tide, 
Andon bis way loo2ty can ride, 
£6$ep bad net tioden vut a while, 
Not the mountenance of a mile, 
But thep met witz agpant, 
Wlith a full turieus lemblank, 
Dee was mightie andfirang, 
Wee Was (il ourtie tote iong, 


Dee 


. 
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hee was bꝛeſtledlike a Dow, 

a toote there was betweene each bzow, 
His lips were great they hung aſive, 


is eres were hollow his mouth wide, 


Hee was loathſome foz to locke on, 
Hee was liker a devill than a man, 
His ſtaffe was a young Dake, 

Dec would giue a great ſtroake, 


| Bevis wondered at that ſight, 


And aſkedhim what hee hight, 
Pp name is Aſcapart, 
Sir Greſſey ſent mee hither ward, 


Foz to b2ing you home againe, 


And now J am glad and faine, 


That J baue pon heere found, 
And together pee ſhall bee bound, 
So ſhall pee bee led to MHambrant, 


[Witb a fail ſozrow ſemblant. 


Net, ſaid Bevis, thou maꝑſt faile, 
By mee thou mapſt die in battaile, 
Off Arundell Bevis dobone iigbt, | 
And betooke him to his Ladie bzight, 
And Bevis with a bolde heart, 

With Mor glay affatied Aſcapart, 
Wetwixt them both was great fight, 
Dir Bevis was nimble and light, 
And ſtarte his dints kro. 

When Atcapart at him did thzobo: 

Ik his Heart would bzaſt, 

Hee could not one blow on sevis faft. 


Foz 
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Foz if hee had (mitten Dir Bevis once, 
Mee would haus burſt alt his bones. 
Bevis ſkipped heere and thoze, 
Gane him wounds wide and ſoze, 
Then Aſcapart was full wos, 
And ſmote at ur Bevis tho, 
Pee ſmote to hit Sir Bevis crowne, 
His foofe ſlipt, and hee fell downe, 
And ere that hee riſe might. i 
Bevis with his ſwoꝛd was dight, 1 
To haue ſmttten off his bead, 
But loſian did it fozbid. 
Dir, ſhee ſaid, vee ſhall him ſave, 
And let him line to bee your ſlaue, 
Dame, bee ſaid, hee will vs betrap. 
A will bee pziell, ſhee ſaid nay, 
Aſcapart did Bevis homage, 
And became Sir Bevis page, 
Then they went foozth allthzee, 
Till ther came to the Dea, 
A Barke they found readie there, 
To Chziitenvome foz to fare, 
There were Saralins great plentte, 
And denped Bevis therein to ferrie, 
When Aſcapart heard of that, 
Anone hee tooke to him his bat, 
Mee dꝛoue them out with much barme, 
And then Arunde!l vnder his arme, 
With Bevis and loſlan to (hip hee bare, 
Yee dꝛoue vp (alle and made good fare, ah 
Thep| | 
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They ſailed foozth ſooth to ſaine, 


Unto the haben of Colaine, 

Zevis went vnto the land, 

And Cſoone a friend there hee fand. 
The Biſhop of the towne ſurelie, 
To ſix Bevis was kinſman nie, 
Bevis greet well the Wiſhop bolde, 
And what hee was hee him folde, + 


The Bilhop was full well apaid, 
Andto Dir Bevis, welcome, hee ſaid, 
| Lo ſee you heere J am fall faine, 


P22 minds gaue mee pou were flaine. 
UUbence, hee ſaid, is thy Ladie ſheene, 
Dir, ſaid zevis, of heatheneſſe a Quene, 
Foz ber J haue ſuffred much paine, 

And ſhe would become a Chꝛiſtian faine, 
Het iaid, what is this bad viſage ? 

Dir, Bevis ſaib, hee is my page, 


hee muſt bee Chꝛiſtened alſo, 


Thougb hes bee blacke and blo, 
The Biſhop Chziffenedl ofian, 
That was as white as anie Swan, 
Foz Aſcapart was made a Phunt, 
And when hee ſhould therein bee puk, 
Þee leapt over the banch, - 
nd ſaid, churie wilt thou mee dꝛench, 
he devill or hell thy bane bee, 
J am tao big to bee Chziſtened by thee, 
The folke had good game and lougb, 
But the Bilyop was wꝛoth enough. 
| | | RoW 
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How Bevis flew a fierce and a dreadfull dragon 


in the land of Coleyne. 
8 nu is Bevis in Coleyne land, 


Thete hes got great renowne, 
By the ſlaying ofa Dꝛagon, 

Foz when Lancelor du Lake, . 
Fought with the burnig Dꝛalie, 

Guy of Warwicke J bnderitand, 
Slew a Dzagonia Coleyne land, 
Wut ſuch a Dꝛagon was never ſeene, 
As Dir gevis llew in Cole yne. 

Bevis went to bed at night, . 
With much joy and toꝛch bꝛight, 
And after his fitſt ſlerping, 

Dee heard a ruthkull crying, 

The vopce ſaid in his cry, 

Jeſus my Lo2d on mee haue mercie, 
J rat, bee fald, bone by bone, 

My death is comming mee vpon. 
Bevis theretoꝛe had great ſozrow, 
And aſked them on the mozrob. 

And ſaid what meant the cry ? 

They anſwered him, and folde him wby. 
Whey ſaid, it was a gentle linightf, | 
That was ſtrong and bolde in fight, 
As hee rode thꝛongb the towne, 

Mee met with a fell Dzagon, - 
Tbat with venome on bim tbꝛowne, 
The * had all fo blowne, 


* 
— 
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uy; Though the helpe of Chꝛiſts band, 
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Sir J ſhall tell you all the caſe, - 
iow the Dꝛagon came in this place, 
In the towne of Calabour men fell, 
Were two Dꝛagons great and fell, 
Theſe (wo D2agens there did fight, 
Fo2 ſeaven yeare both day andnighf, 
And deſtroped both man and beaſt, 
On everte ſide both Eaff and Meſt, 
There was one in that land, 
That was full of Gods hand, 


| Bee made requeſt to God abone, 


That bee will fo2 his Mothers long, 
Deliver out by his holie grace, 
Thele two Dꝛagons from that place, 


\ | Theſe two Dꝛagons downs fell, 


And bav no power thereto dwell, 
When they flew to Tuskaine, 
Many men there bane thep Caine, 
From Tus kaine into Lumbardic, 
There did they great pillanie, 
The one Dꝛagon by Gods dome; 
Flewto the Court of Rome, 


Yee there reſted his curſed bones, 
Dome ſap in a Caneofffones, 
Men ſaves; bee is there vet, 


AIncloſed by Clarkes wit, 


The other Dꝛagon wee vnderſtand, 
Flew bither into Coleyne land, 
Within a myle lyeth hee, | 


1 But a myle diſtance from the ſea, 


- — 
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Ute may him layby Gods might, 
A am readie, ſaid Aſcapart truelie, 
Haue done anone let vs thither hie, 


And Aſcparr went bp his ſide, 


The Dꝛagon caſt vp ſuch a yell, 
© Aſcapartſatd with heavte cheare,. 


Ves, ſaid Bevis, haue no doubt, 


By Gods grace wee ſhall him as. Tr _ 5 
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All Colaine land round about, 
Haue af him great feare and doubt, 
The Dꝛagon was khere that night, 
And hath deſtro ped the ſaid Knight, 
L92d, Ch2ilt, ſaid zevis tho, | 
Map no man that Dꝛagon flo 2 
Certaine, they (aid, without table, 
All Chziffendome is not foz bim able, 
But if Michaell come downe, 

Can no man ſlay that Dꝛagon. 

Sir Bevis called Aſcapart him to, 
And aſked him what thep would doe, 
UUilt thou, ſaid hee, with mee goe, 
Foz to ſeethe Dꝛagon wee two, 

Bp chance if wee with him fight, 


— 
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Bevis armed him and foozth did ride, 


UUben they wers paſt the Citie, 
And were neare where hee ſhould bee, 


As would haue feared the Devill ot hell. 
Meareſt thou what J doe heare? 


Tho Dꝛagon ſure is heere about, 
Boldlie ſhall wee to him ga. 


Bevis 


Bevis of nampton. 


I Bevisrodefozth a god pace, 


— 


Where he trowed the Dꝛagon was, 
Surelie ſaid Aſcapart tho, 
A will home-wardz againe tho, 
Foz 1 will not foz all pavie, 
S& the Divell that made the ern. 
What devill, ſaid Bevis, art thou mad: 
< thought nothing could the feard, 
Foz ſhame wilt thou afraied bee, 
Ol ann thing ere thou it (&@ 2 - 
Sir, hee ſaid, with beavie cheare, 
I mill neither ſe noz bears. 
Well, ſaid zevis, wilt thou ſo? 
I will bimflay ere I gos. 
Aſcapart farther would nought, 
Bevis rode fw2th and there fought, 
The Dꝛagon calf vpalond cry, 
As it bad thundzed in the kp, 
Hee turned his bellis towards the un, 
It was as big as anie tun, 
His ſcales was bꝛigbt as the glaſſs, 
And bard thep were as anie bzaſſe, 
Betweene his ſhoulder and his taile, 
Mas fourtisfote. without faile, . 
Vee waltred oat of his den, 


© | Bevis pzicked his ſteede then, Wo 


vis 


And to him a ſpeare hee ſo thurtk, 
That all to ſhivers hes it burſt, 
Ebs Dzagon gan Sevis to alſails, 
And\mote Dir Bevis * hertails. 
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Then dobone went pozſe and man, 
Two ribs ol Bevis were bzuiſed than, 
Vpſtart 8 evis with god will, 
And ran after the Dzagon till, 
And god Morglay out bzaide, 
And on the Dꝛagon faſt he laid. 
But foz no ſtroake that he& did flriks, 
Mold bis Morglay on him bie, 
1 The Dꝛagon was grie ved ſozes, 

| And ſmote at ſir 3evis moꝛs and moze; 
And gaue him manp a wound, 
And felled him oft to the ground, 
What foz wearie and what fo; faint, 
Sir Bevis was neare attaint, 
The Dꝛagon followed on Bevisſo hard, + 
That as he would haue fled backward, 
There was a well as J wens, 
And hee ſtumbled right therein, 
Then was Bevis afraid and wae, 
Left the D2agon ſhould him ſlae, 
Ere that her might away paſſe, -4 
Whenh&in that well was, 
Then was the well of ſuch vertue, 
Tbhzough the might of Chziſt Jeſu, 
Foz ſometime dwelled in that land, 
A Virgin fall of Ch2iftes hand, 
That had bett bathed in that well, 
That gvber after as men tell, 
Might no venemous woꝛme come therin 
By the verlae ofthat Virgin. A 

93 
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N92 nigh it ſeaven fote and moze, 
Then Bevis was glad therefoze, 
When het ſaw the Dzagon fell, 


Her had no power to come to the Well, ; 


Then was her glad without faile, 
And reſted a while fo2 his avaiie, 
And d2anke of the water his fill, 
And then her leapt out of the well, 
And with Morglay his bzand, 
Allalled the D2agon 4 vnderffand, 
On the Dꝛagon he ffroaks lo fall, 
That where her bit the ſcales bzaft, 
The Dꝛagon then fainted ſoze, 
And caſt vp a gallon and moze, 
Out of his mouth of venome ſtrong, 
And on Sir Bevis he it flong, 
Which was ſo venomous ilois, 
That when it was on ſir Bevis, 

His armour burſt at that ound, 
And hee fell dead on the ground, 
There was no life in him ſcene, 

Pee lap as a dead man on the greene, 
The D2agon ſmote him without faile, 
That hee turned vp top and faile, 
But therefoze hee tote no keepe, 
Hee lay as a dead man aſleepe, 


| Bee (moteBevis as J pon fell, 


Will hee ſmote him in the well, 


That was of great vertue that time, 
Foz it would ſuffer no venime. 
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384 The Eiſtorie of 
Lh2ough vertus ofthat virgin, 

That once was bathed therein, 

When Bevis was at ths ground, 

The water made him whole and ſound, 
And quenched all the venome away, 
This well ſaved Bevis that day, 
When hee felt bim whole and light, 
And knew that well of ſo great might, 
Then was hes a joyfull man, 

Pee was as freſh as hes began, 

Ve kneeled downe in that place, 

To Jeſus Chziſt hee called foz grace, 
Chat hee would ſend him might, 

To llap that Dꝛagon in fight. 

Bevis bleſt him and f#2th pode, 


And leapt vp with heart full god, 


And Bevis to the Dꝛagon gone is, 

And the Dꝛagon to Dir zevis, 

Long and haed was the fight, 
Betwixt the Wꝛagon and the Knight, 
nf eber when Bevis was hurt ſaire, 
Be went to the wall and wacht him there 
Ves was whole as any man, 

And ever as freſh as hee began, 

The Dꝛagon ſaw hee might not availe, 
Beſides the well to holde battaile, | 
Hce tbought bee would with ſome wilo, 
Dut of that place Bevis beguile, 

Hee would hane flowne then away, 

And Bevis leapt after with gov — 
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And hithim vnder the wing, 
As hes began to take bis flying, 
Thors hee was fender without ſcale, 
Then Bevis thought to bes his bale, 
Hee (mote after him as A vou ſap, 
With his (wo2zd god Morglay, 
Up to the hits Morglay pode, 
Thꝛougb heart, liver, bone, and bled, 
To the ground fell the Dzagon, 
Great joy then ir zevis began, 
Under the (cales all on bight, 
Vee (mote his head off full right, 
Aud put it vpon a ſpears, 
And away bes did it bears, 
Bee went to Coleyne that tivs, 
With great joy, and much p2ide, 
When they ofthe citie ſaw g;evis, 
Come with the Dꝛagons bead iwis, 
All the belles they gan to ring, 
Pꝛieſtes and Clarkes then did ſing, 
And bꝛought Bevis into the towne, 
With great joy and renowne, 
Then was Bevis name in honour, 
Everie man did him favour, 
In everie land is now (pzed, 
[Sir Bevis great pꝛaiſe and land. 
Glad was fhe Biſhop tho, 

That ſir gevis had bozne him ſo. 
'} Bevis did goe vpon a day, 
To the Biſhop whers bes lar. 


mw 4 


M__ 
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d ſaid, what is pour reede Sir ? 
A will goe to rebengemx Father, 
Dftbat wicked fellon, © -© 
Chat ſiewhim by treaſon, 

If A might by anp gin, 

Pine heritage againe to win ? 
And Sir, you are my Fathers bzother, 
And Dir 5abereis another, 

Df you two A muſt hanecounſaile, 
Foz ſurelie will him aſſaile, 

Sir, ſaid the Biſhop anone right, 
Sir Sabere is à doughtie Knight, 

Foz everie peare on a dap certaine, | 
Pee fighteth thy tep-tather againe, 
Mith a great baronags, | 
Foz to win thine heritage, 

I willthee finde at my coffage, 

An hundzeth men with my wage, 
And goe to Sabcre thy Uncle right, 
Mee lines now in the Ile of Might, 
Dir, bee laid, A thanke you truelie, 
But let theſe men bee ſone readie, 
Dir Bevis went to loſian, | 
And foke his leaue ot his Lemman, 
And laid, mp Ladie4Y maſt goe, 
Foz to wzacke mee of my foe. 
Foz fo win into mine hand, 

All mine heritage and land; 
And heere ſtill ſhall you bee, 
And Aſcapart ſhall bes with thee. 


Bevis of Hampton. 

Hes ſhall hauo ere I wend, 
Mone enough ſoz fo ſpend, 
Ioſian ſaw it muſt bee ſo, 
Sbeekifedbim and foozth did goe, 
- Foozth went Sevis with a rout, 

Ofhardie men bold and out, 
What the Biſhop him gane, 
So long on the Sea they vzane, |, 
Till they came to a Towne, . 
But two miles from Sourh-Hawprong 


Then ſaid Bevis to them tho,” 
Is heers anꝝ man that wi goe, 
Unto ſix Murdure of Almiine, 

And labthert tacni ne Almaine, 


With draghſle men not farrs diſtance, 


The beit oftherealmeof France, 
And lap. wee bes come into this land, 
Foz wee bee given to vnderſtand, 


There ſhould bee great warre and fight, | 


- Betweene him and another Knight, 
And wee will helpe him in that ſtour, 
Il hes will lend my men Armour, 
And if hee will not doe ſo, 

To the other wee will gos, 


A Knight went foozth on that mellage, 


That noble was of linage. 

Mhen hee came ko the Caſtle gate, 
The Poster let him in thereat, 

And to ſir Murdure was hee led, 
And told him as ſir Bevis (aid, 
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28 The niſtorie of 
| Murdurethen was heereoffallfaine, 
Vet role vp and went to them againe, 
And bꝛought fr gevis into the hall, 
[200d faiceſalated him withatl, 
7 Be vis was ſir Murdures guelk, bg 
. That night bee did him feaſt, _ 
Vis od one mother without * 
Made wr Bevis great feaſting, 
if ' Murdurc tink 3ed what hee hight, 5 
Gerrard, dee Haid, J you plight, 
| — bee ſaid, iwis, 
-- This Countefſs which heereis, 
Nis An Earle her had ere Ther wed, 
I! And got aChilde by her in 
q bi || When the Earle to death was Vioülht, 
Thye youth anone waxed nonght, 
Bis father was or noble blood, 
1 And his motherin all things god, 
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The Vor when hee came to age, 
Ei! Deeſolde fo mee his heritage, 
C1]! Hee ſpent his ul ver with mach blame, 
074; And went out of the land foz ſhame, 
? | | Nowcommeth his vncle an hardie Linight, 
Wil: What is in the vle ofwight, 
And challengetb his heritage, 
as; GWitha fullbolde baronage, 
And oſtentimes with his rout, | 
VDettropeth mp lands round about, 
bis is the cauſe ſtr Gerrard, 
Ws | Thateither warre on ſo hard. 5 
| | 1 An | when 
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Bevis of Hampton, 8 
| when fir Nurdure hadſaid, . 
Bevis ſate fill and was ebill apaid, | 
And thought, Tozd, whether ſhall I flas, © 
Thisfalle traytour ere I gae ? 
Nay, thought Bevis truslts, 
At will turne to villanie, 
Then men might deeme by reaſon, 
That I ſtew him by freaſon, 
It would mee blot with cowardile, 
Af Allan him in this wiſe, 
Theretfoze I will not him aſſaite, 
I will him flay in plaine battaile, 
UUben Bevis a while had ſitten M(ll, 
0 Sir, bee ſaid, will vee heare my will, 
J haue hither companie bꝛought, 
But in armour haue then nonght, 
Thep might not with armour lead, 
But it noyed them as they pead, 
And few ho2les iwis haue wee, 
UHnee left them farrping beyond the ſea, 
Lend mee hoꝛſe andarmourthen, 
Foz to harneſſe all my men, 
And tt that yce haus ſhipping to, 
zat wee to the Yle may goe, 
his night will J line oz die. 
On him that is your enemie, 
ind thus within a little while, 
Pou ſhall heare acquaint gaile, 
dir Murdure did as hee bade, 5 
ind the men with armourclad. 5 * 7 
| nd 
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And ozdained him ſhipping good, 
And bzought them vato the Flood, 
And foozth they went all by night, 
Till they came to the Ale of Wight, 
Sabere out ofthe Caſtle lap. 

And heard mach nopſe and great array, 
And law a ſhip to land was dight, 
With manie beades and helmes bzight, 
And had wonder what they were, 

And Bevis diſplayed his Banner there, 
Foz to make glad fir Sabere, 

Ok his Fatherfir Guyes armour, 

Foz many a tims there befozne, 

Mere thoſe armes in battell bozne, 
Sabere knew the cogniſance. 

And made them good ſemblance, 

And ſaid, certes J vnderſtand, 

What ponder is Be vis come now to land, 
Sabere went thither all in haſte, 
Where the ſhip was made kaſt, 

And welcomed Bevis with foy and bliſſe, 
And either the other then did kiſle, 
And thanked God of his grace, 

That Bevis was come vnto that place, 
Foozth went Bevis and Sabere, 

With their men without feare, 

Bevis tolde his Eame there, 

How hee deceived bis ſtep⸗kather, 

Bevis a(ked foo2th-with thai, 

Al there were ever any man. 
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That it was not a French Knight, 


| Foz laying ot his Father fir Guy, 
Shall bee well rewarded iwis, 


Up Cart a Knight with bolde biſage, 
Mhich vndertooke the meſl age, 


Ants the Caſtle raight bee did ride, 


But the Knight is not Gerrard, 
That to day with thee made not fozward, 
Hee heght Bevis of South-Hampton, 


Bevis of Hampton. os | | 165 
The which durft goe J wot, 118 
To South-Hampton in a Boat, 
And tell fir Murdure this Knight, 


Neither that hee heght ſic Gerrard, 
What made with him not foz ward, 

But lay, it was Bevis of renowne, 

Right heire of South-Hampron, 

And ſaꝑ, the Counteſſe is my Dame, 

The devill gine them both much ſhame, 

And ſay hee will abenged bee, 


And who ſo fo2 mee will doe this, 


And armed him tco;th full hofe, 
And went loone into that boat, 
Mhen hee came to the other ſide, 


And found Sir Murdure at his (upper, 
With good ſemblant and mertie cheare, 
The Knight on his knees him let, 

And fir Murdure faire then did him greete. 
And ſaid, Sir Murdure J doe baing, 
Unto thee a tertaine tiding. 


Mee is thy Ladies owne ſonne, 
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I heard him to fix Sallere ſpeake, 
Bis fathers death hes ſwne will wzeake, 
And win hee will his heritage, 

Ol them that bath dons him outrage. 
When fic Murdure beard that wozd, 
Bes caſt his knife out over the bozd, 
To haue ſmitten the meſſenger, 

But hee fatled as you may hears, 
And ſmote his ſonne on the bzeaſt, 
Chat bes never after ſpaks with Pzieſt, 
Then role thers a nopſe and cry, 

The meſſenger then foozth did flee, 

And thought not good fo dwell thers long, 
But out hee leapt in the thzong, 

And ſmote his hozle with bis ſpurres, 
When hee was without the doozes, 
Falroand well hee can him vigbt, 

Will hee came fo the ple of wight, 

And to tr Bevis, and Dir Sabere, 

How ſtr Murdure fitting at ſupper, 

His owne ſonne foz pze hee flew, 
Bevis had gaod game when hee it knew, 
And gaue the meſſenger without grudging. 
Fourtie pound fo: his tiding. 


How 2 Knight that heght Miles, came and wooed 


Ioſian, and wedded her againſt her will. 

EL vs of them bee ill then, 
Lau ſpeake wee now of loſian, 

That in Coleyne dwelled (till, 
Mhere hee had not all her will, 


There 
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There dwelt a Knight that heght Miles, 
In that land of Coleyne whiles, 

On loſian his loue bee caſt, 

Ano wooed her wondzous faſt, 

But all bis ſpeech turned to nought, 
Foz nothing couldchange her thonghf, 
The Carle was wꝛoth in his manner, 
Foz loſian made him in great danger, 
And in his anger hee downe him ſet, 
And to 1oſjan hee ſpake wozds great, 

A all doe with thee my will, 
Whether it turne to good oz ill. 

Hir, ſaid Ioſian, thy woaſt let bee, 

I dead thee nought at all truslie, 
Foz if thou cauſe mes fo ſmart, 
IJ affre thee in Aſcapart, 
Certaine, quod Carle Miles, 
A ſhall bim by ſome manner beguile, 
When hee ſaw bee might not ſpeede, 
Up bee roſe and foo2th hee yeede, 
Hee made a letter to bee waitten right. 
On this manner it was dight, 
From Bevisas a letter would, 
That Aſcapart come ſhould, 
Unto a Caſtle in the ple, 


 } Lping from Coleyne but a mile, 


Uuben Aſcaparc heard that ſound, 

Bee tooke his bat in his hand. 
And went foozth with the meſlenger, 
In great hatte till hes tame there. 


when 
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hen hee loss well within. 
The meſlenger knew a quant gin, 
Within hee left Aſcapart, 
And locked the gates to him hard. 
Dee rowed himſelfe to land againe, 
And tolde Sir Miles ofthat traine, 
Then had the Carle no dzead, 
But fo Ioſian againe hee peede. 
And ſaid, Ladie make now moane, 
Foz Aſcapart is from thee gone, 
In a Caſtle within the Sea, 
Fall locked there ſore is hee, 
Then was ſhee full ill apaid, 
And to a meſſenger chee ſaid, 
Goe thou to ſhip this darke night, 
And paſſe foozth to the Jle of Wight; 
And bid Sir Bevis faz any thing, 
Come to meswithout letting, 
And hee will haue mee on liue, 
A pap thee goe to him beliue, 
I ſhall thy reward well pay, 
Doe mine errand without delay, 
The meſſenger went kooꝛzth away. 
There was no moze then to ſay, 
And Sir Miles ſoone after then, 
Came vnto faire loſian, | 
And firſt hee would lyen her by, 
Sir, hee ſaid, haue merci, 
Foz A haue ſwoꝛne by God fruely. _ 
That no man ſhall lye mee by. "By 
| 3 gy Although 
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Bevis of Hampton. 
Although thereof J loſe my lie, 
Untili be wed mee to bee his wife, 
Ak thou wilt mee ſpouſe and wed, 
Thou ſhalt bane meeto thy bed, 
Gladlie my Ladle, then ſatd hee, 
To mo2row ſhall wee weddedbee, 
Hee kiſſed her anone as his right, 
And ſent foz Baron andKnight, 


That ſhould bes of his compante, 


At the wedding oz to bee, 
Foz hee would bee wedvedp2ivilie, 
Che next mozning verie earelie, 


On the mozrow hee foꝛgot nought, 


But they to Church were bzought, 
They earelie then began fo wed, 
Both to board and eke to bed, 
When the wedding was all done, 
By that if was high noone, 
Carles and Barons were ſoone ſet, 
And rich meates was kozth fet, 
There lacked nothing certainlie, 
Dfrich meate and mintkreſfte, 
When it dzew foward the night, 
A rich ſupper there was dight, 
And afferward verament, 

As the Ladie to Chamber went, 


| Within her bed when thee was, 


The Earle came and did rejopce, 


 UUith Barons a great companie, 


And poſſets mads with ſpicerie, 
| AU 
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UUhen they had dzunken wine, 
Sir, ſaid loſian, and laue mine, 
Let no perſon heere bee, 


Thpis night to knowgourpzivitie, . 


Neither knight, maiden, noꝛ ſwaine, 


My ſelfe ſhall tbes pour Chambetlaine, 


Bee laid, Lemmen, it ſhall bee ſo, 
Man, and malde hee bade out goe, 
Hee ſhoots the doozs well and faſt, 
And (et him downe at the lalt, 

To haue a Curtaine it was law, 
Beloze the bed ſhee did it dzaw, . 

Then on a girdling withoat leeſing, 
Shee mads a knot riding, 

About his necks thee thzew it thoze, . 
And ſtrangled him withoutten moze, 


Then on a beams ſhes hanged him bie, 25 


And let him hing oz his folte, 

Che night paſſed in that wile, 

The Barons gan foz fo ariſe, 

Some on hunting and ſome to Church, 
And woꝛke⸗men roſe to gan wozke, 
Che balte day paſed without faile, 


Che Barons had ot him much marvelll | 


Some ſaid, let him bes fill, 


Df loſian he hath his tvill, | Tp on 


After when it dzew ts noone, 

A Baron ſpake there fall foone, - 
A marveill how this may bes, 

YA will geo eee ſee, 
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Bevis of Hampton, 97 
Her ſmote the doe then ſo faff, 

That it flew open at the laſt. 

Ariſe, hee ſaid, Earle Mile, 

Fo2 thou haſt ſlept a great while, 
Thine head aked J wot well, 
Thou haſt nee of à candle? 
Nay, ſaid ſhe, A vadectake, 

His head ſhall never inoze aike, . 

J bane charmed him foz that ſoze, 

That bis beadeſhall neveraike moze; 
Foz A haue vnknit the wedding, 
Ponderpe map ſe him hanging, 

Be ſhall never woman ſpill, 
| Doe with mer whatſoever pes will, 

All ther made great ſozrow, _ 
- Tbe next dap on tha mozrow, 

Shoe was judged verament, 

In the fire fo2 to bee bzent, 

Without the towne was ſet a fake, 
A great fire thep did malle, 

In the Caſtle lay Aſcapart; 

Fall beavie ever was bis heart, 

And had great wonder truslie, 
What the fire ſhould ſigaifts,. _ 

Vee thought in his heart then, 

Chat loſian ſome woe was in, 
In the Cattle where hes was lockt, 8 
| Afyrret hee had al ho zoks,  _ 
Yee was lo woghd,wood, -:..... 
That hes leapt into e r 
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And faff by him if chanced, 

That a fiither came that tive, 

Then Aſcapart toke his boate in hand, 
And rowed himſelfe vnto the land, 
Toward the kolke her gan to loke, 
Bevis came aſter and him ovettwke, 
And ſaid, theefe where haſt than bene, 
And where haſt thon left my Nucgne, 
Dir Bevis, Lozd, mercie bee ſatd, - 
The Earle Miles bath me betraide. 
Towards the fire thep byed them blythe, 
Che Pꝛieſt gan Io ſian ſhzyne, 
Chziſts bleſſing haue hee among, 
Foz that h farryed bp her ſo long. 
And when the fire was all readie, 

In her \mokethe ſtode thereby, 
Rigbt as they ſhould her bzen, 

On Arundcll Bevis gan ren, 

And in his hand god Morglay, 

_ Aſcaparc went another wap, 

And all they avout her found, 

Bevis and hes feld to the ground, 


There was neither Knight noz Swaine, | 


That paſſed away vnſlaine, 

And that made the falſe Earle Mile, 
Foz his treaſon and his guile, 

Bevis toke with him then, 8 

Both Aſcapart and lofiari, - | 

And went fozth anonex ihe, : 

T ill hee came to the 2 Us 
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Sir Sabere welcomed with good heart, 
Bevis, lohan; and Aſcapart. 


How Bevis and ſir Sabere his Eame, ſent meſ- 
ſengers far & wide for men of armes, to ſuc» | 
cour them in that tide againſt ſir Murdure, 
that held gevisheritage by treaſon, that was 
imagined by the wicked woman his mo- 
ther: And how in the field Aſcapart bare 
Murdure and his horſe Maugre of all the 
hoaſte, into the Caſtle, and how he was ſod- 
den to death in a Cauldron, 


Abere and Bevis ſent their ſond, 
ive about in everie land, 
Laiter right great Chevalrte, 
Df ſtalward Knights plentte,' 

That they might finde ſoz them, 
Both ſtout and hardie men, 

They ſpared neither ſilver noz gold, 
|, Foz the beſt men haue then would, 
Bevis was courfeous and free, 

To everie man in his degree, 

Chere came earſes and Barons iwts, 
Foꝛ ſo ſuccour fir Bevis, 


Each one had of him good wages, - 
And rich gifts moze and leſſe, | 
Each man after his doughtineſſe, 
Therefo2e each man ts him ſougzt, 
Bee fooke and left what hes belt thought, - 
ast | G 2 Eber 


There came Knights, Sdurers, and Pages, || 
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Ever hee choſe of them the beit. 
What bee could finde eaſt oz weſt, 
Sir Murdure much ſozrow made, 
Wihen hee law Bevisbad ſuch a menie, 
The Counteſſe ſaid,dzead pee nonght, 
Df god connſell Y am bethonght, 
Nee lhall ſend tech with ii certaine, 
After the power of Almaine, 5 
After pou ſhall ſend pour ſond, 
After my Father into Scotland, 
Mee will come to you readilis, 
Wit ha full great companie, 
And wee will haue manie moe, 
Dutt ok England and Wales alſo, 
b ereloze ſhould you dzead then, 
When pee haue ſo manie men? 
Af Bevis ſee pon haue this rout, - -- 
He cwill flee away foz doubt. 
D1r Murduze did by ber counſell, 

The meſſenger went withont faile, - 
Tvat afterward without leeſing. 
To Hampton came Pʒince and Ring. 


There came with the Ring of — 


Che number of fing thouſand, 


There tame out of Almaine,... .;-::, 
With fire Mozies of Wiane, - --- 95 
ä a} are 21 rt; 2 


Kli weil armed foꝛ to fight, 
And ur dhngurt had allo, 
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Bevis of Hampton. 


Now Lozdings ſaid-Dir Murdure, * 


Nou that come mee to ſuteour, 1 
Otten haue vee heard parde, w 


And now to helpe him foz to fight, 
Is com? Bevis a noble Kinight, © 
Ever A thought hee had — dead, 4 
Whatistherefozeponr beſt reede, 

Hee thzeatneth mee foz to bee daine, | 
And that bee will haue bis land againe, 
A Grant with him hee hath bzongbt, 
An earthlie man ſeemeth hee nongbt, 
Neither of fleſh no2 vet of fell, 

Foz hee is like the Devill of heil, 


Men call him Aſcapart thꝛongbont, 
Df him foꝛleth I bane great doubt, 
But Lozdings, hee ſaid, arme you well, 
Both of yzon and ot ſfeole, | 

Though Aſcapart bee ftiffe and derke, 

Manp hands make aligbt warke, 
UUyen bis hoaſt was armed and dight, 
They ſhipped to the Jle of UUight, 
and all the Ale was then beſpꝛed, 
ith the power Sir Murdoreled, 
Vir Sabere lookedont at a tow2e, 
and ſaw the hoaſte of Dir Murdure, 
And all haſtilie downe did goes 

Foꝛ to tell Bevisſo, 5 
And laid, Bevis naw counſaile, 
N A trow it would vs well availe. 
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Df the trifobetweone Sabere 1 mee, | 
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An this C attie ta holde vs Bil. 
And to defend bs from all ill, SALE 


Sz ſuch an hoalleas ſic Murdure, - 


Saw Z never in no ſfoure, - = 


Goe away Sabere ſaid Bevis tho, 
Foz if then had as manie moe, 
Againſt vs they haue no might, 


: Cheb haue the wꝛong and wee the right f 


Arme you all Bevis gan erp, 
Shen they made readilie, 
And yes ſhall haue fir Sabere, 


Thzee thouſand vnder your Wanner. 


And J as manie will leade, 

Ot vongbtiomen good at neede, 
Foz J will haue the koze · ward, 
And then hee ſaid to Aſcaparr, 
Thou ſhalt tay beere-traelije, 
With thꝛee thouſand men hardie, 
When wee haue medled aſtaund, 


And each bꝛought other to the ground, 


And that the ſtoure is moſt ſtrong. 
He thes hither and dwell not long, 
Foz thꝛee thouſand of freſh men, 
Good helpe will doe vs then, 
Bevis then his hozne did blow, 
That ail his men might him know, 
By that blowing ſir Murdure, 


Knew they gathered to the ſfoure, | : 


Pee ſaid, Lo2dings without faile. 
Now commeth our foes to battaile, | 
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Bee yee hardie and ſtout alſo, 
Foz wee bee as manie ma, 
Two battels did they make, _ 
The King of Scotland did ons take, 
Sir Murdure the other les, 
Either ol them ten thouſandhad, 
The fiſt that ofthe Caſtle came out, 
Mas ur gevis with his rout, 
And Sabere with his companie, — 
Came affer full boldlie, 498 
Either hoaſte gan the other defis, 
Andeverie man made him readie, 
Sir Moris of Mian, 
Kode faſt Six 5abere againe, 
And Sabere met him ſo iwis, 
And luch a ſtroalie hee gaue ſir Moris, 
Chat quite away gan hes cleaue, 
From the ſhonlder arme and ſleeue, 
Belozethe pzcaſs went ſir Bevis, 
On everte ſide bee flew io s, 
There might none with him tand, 
That ſaw the Ring of Scotland, 
Mee p2eaſſed in with his run“, 
And beſet zevis round about, 
Bevis then would not ſfap, 
But made rawme with good Morglay, 
Mee would bp no meanes ſlint ſo, 
Till hee came the King vnfo, 
And ſuch a ſtroalze hee him ſent, 
That hozie and man to ground went, 
#7 me But 


| | | That hee might hit with good Morglay, 
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But ſuch tame ſaccontf6.bimtho, - . * 
At tyat time ſir Bevis via not him lloe, 
But ere bee was hozled — | 
Mane men evi; had flame, 
Fooꝛth pꝛeaſſed Bevis ti: the 'thzong, - | 
Dn everts ſidk datone hee llang, 
Hee ne vet tinte in that Toure, 
Tull pee tame to ir Mardure, Is 
Traptour, bee ſatd, with great envie,... PS 
T :1ine theenow I thee vefye, 
when Murdure ſam bee was beſted, 


* — * 


Hee turned hit backe and mould baue fled, 
And Bevis mote after with good Morglay, 


Bal nmſted him there Well away,. 


Feomhis backs the ſfroake feil downe, : 5 


And hit vpon the ſadle cropotne, . 

And ſmote alunder to the ground 
Hoꝛſe and ſadateboth in that ſtauns, 
Wat tyeꝛe came haftiite ſuccour, | 
And boꝛſed againe Sir Murdure, 

Full boldlle then vid bee abide, 

The people dyed on everie live, 

Bevis rade fœzth on Arundel, 

On everte ſide hee did them fell, 

Do me lay bleeding as a ſwine, 

And ſome began foz to pine, 

Dee ſome their viſages did pare, 

That men might ſee their feeth bare, 
Where went none bnmarked away, 


Foz 


— ——{/ 


— 
a4 a> wpwsaodGontÞyD wu 


Bevis of Hampton. oz 
Fo2 ſoze grieved was hee. | 
Where hes had one they had thzee, _ 
But Bevis and Sabere bare themſo, * 
Againſt enethep flew two, Ll 
When the thzong was thus ſmart, 
Then foozth came Aſcaparc, 
All onfote J vou ſweare, 
Foz there might none bozſe him beare, 
Bee toocke his ſtaffe into his hand, 
And ſlew all that neare hee fand, 
| When Aſcaprrt came with his rout, 
Then had Sir Murdure great doubt, 
Foꝛ hee bꝛoughbt with him then, 
Thꝛee thouſand of freſh men, 
And laid on on everte ſide, 
And ſlew all that would abide, _ 
Great pittie men might haue ſeene, 
Df the murther that there bad beene, 
Fearefqll they were of Aſcapart, 
Foz hee ſmoteſo ſoze and hard, 
That thꝛee thauſand they might ſee fipe, 
And dꝛowne them in the Dea. 
Bevis called Aſcapart him tlll, 
And ſaid, fellow heare my (kill, 
Loke that thou take good heede, 
To him that rideth on that white ſteede, 
And beare him aliue into the tower, 
02 that ſame is fir Murdure. 
Yes, ſatd Aſcapart tho, 
i ee ſhall ſhzive him ere wee goe. 
| Aſcapart. 
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Aſcapart with bis ffaffe, 2 
Mann their deathes did hee graffe, 
With great Crength and much paine, 
Hee came to fir Murdure of Almaine, 
And all on hozſe as bee ſate there, 
Under his arme hee gan them beare, 
Then began Murdures men to bye, 
To reſcue him hee ſhould not dye, 
The King of Scotland with his rout, 
Beſet Aſcapart round about, 
And then ſir Bevis and fix Sabere, 
Came thither with their power, 
And ſlew ail that would tand, 
Ls the number of one thonſand, 
And A augre if they had ſwozne, 
Murdure was to the Caſtle bozne. 
The Ring of Scotland then did kret, 
When he ſaw Murdure to the Caſtle was fet 
When all hie men were downe ſmitten, 
Mee turned dis backe and would haue flyen, 
Then they would ns longer abide, 
But flew them downeon everie ſide, - 
Str Bevis and ſir Sabere, 
Chaſed him with their power, 
Do fall kollowed they, 
What many kleb into the Dea, 
And they that food them againe, 
Toer were ail maimed and llaine, 
Some their Gantks by the knee, 
And lome were parteb into thzee. 


Dome 
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| Some their noſe and ſome their lip, 


Bevis of Hampton. 10 7 
The Ring of Scotland had a ſhip, 
And fied nway ſoone by weſt, 
To the place that liked him beſt, 

Bevis and Sabere turned againe, 
Into the Caſtle glad and faine, 

Sir Bevis without an let. 

Made a Cauldꝛon on fire bee ſet, 
Full of pitch and bꝛimſtone, 

A woꝛſe death was never none, 
When the cauldzon bopled hard, 
Murdure was caſt into the midward, 
What death dyed hee truelp, 

Foz the death of good ſix Guy, 
Thereof heard the Counteſſe, 

That Sir Murdure dead was, 
@bceſtoodabonein a tower, 

So woe thee was foz Dir Murdurs, 
Shee leapt downe and bzoke her necke, 
I beſhzew them that doe it w2ecke, 
When ſir Bevis the fiding beard, 

Df his mother how ſhee farde. 

As loꝛie was hee foz her, 

As hee was fo2 his ſtep- father, 
Soone after good ſir Bevis, 

Come to South-Hampton is, 

To take poſſeſſion of his lands, 

That had beene long ont ofhis hands, 


The Burgeſſes with much pzide, 


To meete fir Bevis foorth gan ride. 
And 
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108 The Riſtorie of 
And bzoughtf ſir Zevis faire and well, 
To nampton to his owne Caſtle, 


Ol Hampron allthe Baronage, 


Came and did Bevis homage, * 
Then was Bevis glad and faine, 
Chat hee had bis enemies ſlaine, 
Then Bevis the ſoth to ſaine, 
Sent to the Biſhop of Coleyne, 
That hee would not fo2 any thing, 
But haue him at his wedding, 
When hee was thither come, 
Two knigbts tooke Ioſian anone, 
To Church then then her led, 

The Biſhop himſelfe on a bolte reade, 


And vnto Bevis ſhee was wedded bliue, 


Unt the ending ol their line, 
Nob hath Bevis recovered his Kate, 
Two Thlidzenon ber hee gate, 
The firft night fogetherthep lay, | 
Akter ivard A to vou lay, 

Saberc ctounſeited hin there, | 

Ts got to London ts King Edger, 8 
To make bim homage as reaſon would, 

£2 his lands bee challenge and hold, 

Dir Bevis did after his counſell, 

Aud went kooꝛth beloze the King, 

And pꝛoffered to ave him homage, 

As it pertained ta his beritage, 

King Edger aſked what hee bight, 

And what bee claimed foz his rigbt. * 

ir 
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Sir, hee laid, mp name is Bevis, 
Che Earledoms of Sovith-zamptons mine is, 
After my father fix Guy, 
That was ſlaine foz his Ladie, 
By ſir Murdure of Almaine, 
And thanked bes God he is ſlaine, 
Bevis, ſatd the King I holde mee paide, 
I grant that thou now haſt ſaide, 
The Ying his Pai ſhall called nye hand, 
And ſaid, deliver mee thy wand, 
Foz Guy bis fathet was my Parſhall, 
And ſir Bevis his ſonne 1s bee ſhall, 
The wand to zcvis Bing taketh, 
And bis Marſhall him maketh, 


Bevis is now of great might, 


Beloved both of King andLinight, 
Each man both Carle and Baron, 
Loved and dzead Bevis of Hampton; 
Fo2 largelie would hee ſpend, 

And gifts both giue and ſend, 

To everie man after his eſtate, 

No man had cauſe him to hate, 
Pee was ſo courteougand kind, 
That everie man was histitend; 
Daue fir Brien of Cornwale, 

Yee hated Bavis without faile, 

Foz Bevis had thoſe offices, 
That ſometime were his. 

In Sommer at ths whitſonfide, 


hen Bnigpts on bozſe backe rides, 
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#\ Mhich hozle that beft did run, 
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A courſe they made vpon a dap, 
Steedes and Palkcapes to alley, 


Thzee myle the courſe was then, 
Yee that beſt ride could, | 
Dhauld haue fonrtie pound of golde, 

Sir Bevis was apaid well, 

Foz bee truſted in Arundell, 

On the mozrow when it was light, 
Thither came both Baron and Knight, 
With faire ſteedes and much pride, 

That in that courſe would ride. 

Two Knights were ſtollen befoze, 

A large halfe mile and moze, 

That none of their fellowes wate, 

Bevis with his ſpurres ſmote, 

On Arundell ſo ſaith the Wooke, 

And amid the wap bee them overtooke, 
Mee rode thecourſe in a while, | 


Oz they thought hee had ridden two mile, 


Now hath Bevis the pzyſe won, 
Thꝛough Arundell that well did run, 
GWherefoze with that and other cattell, 
Hee made the Caſtle o? Arundel), 

The hoꝛſe was pꝛaiſed in that place, 
Foz both ſwift and luſtie hee was, 
Che kings ſonne andheire, 
Thought the hoꝛſe good and faire, 

And to Bevis then hee hyed, 


e 


And pzaped him to haue his lkeede, 


of Bevis Hamptons, 
No, ſaid Bevis foz no gold, 
But aſke elſe what pee wovtsz. 
At your will pee ſhall it haue 


But Arundell doe pee not cr cc; 


» 


But nought to Bevis may pee dae, 


Foz anp pꝛaper pee can pꝛap, 

The ſteede 1 will not giue awap, 
The ings ſonne when hee it ſat, 
That his minde hee could not dzaw, 
Without any moze fable, 


hee went into Sir Sevis able, 
| Dee went the hozſe fo2 to vntie, 


But when heecameſomewhat too nie, 
And Arundell alſo was hote, 
With his binder feote bee him ſmote, 


That hee dzone ont bis bzaine, 


That heelay there dead ſlaine, 
There was doole and much weeping, 


| When the tiding came to the Ring, 
Fooz2th with the King veriment, 


Pade to bee cald his parliament, 
And began foz to oꝛdaine. 

That Sir Bevis ſhould be flaine, 
And bee dzawne with wilde beaſles, 
Þfs Barons would not his heaſfes, 


| Thep (aid, that were no kill, 
But Arundell ſhallbee at his will, 


Foz bee ſlew thy ſonne ſo, 
Nay, ſaid Bevis, foz no Calle, 


Would A flay my Arundell, 
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Joꝛ hee is good eberte where, 

Pet had J rather the land foziweare, 

- Then fir Bryan of Cornwalcſatde, 
This is my counſell and my reade, 
That pee doe one of theſe two, 

I aſſert, ſaiv evis tho, 

Bekoꝛe you all J giue heere, 

Mine heritage to ſir Sabere, 

Dir gevis delivered bp the wand, 
And there hee fozlware England, 

A fo2tnight had bee reſpite, 

Foz to ſpend all his delite, 

But if hee after might bee found, 

Mee ſhould bee taken and faſt bound, 
Da thts manner ther were all one, 
And fo nampton hee rode anone, 
And there hee tolde his friends there, 
Df the caſe both leſſe and maite, 

It is no boote foꝛ vs to mourne, 

Foz we may no longer beere ſojourne, 
zevis and loſian made all readie, 
And toobe their add foz to ferrite, 
Saberes ſonne mu eght Terrie, FE: 
zevis tooke himfo2 companie, - 
And Aſcapart that falſe theefe, 
Thꝛougb him hee had much eur, 
Dee thoughtheereJ doe dwell, . get 
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And nothing get bit travell,” ©: © > 
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A ſhould bse welcome ths Ring vntill, 


And haue treaſare at my will, 


Thus Aſcapart falſe was her. 


Foz Bevis was fallen into povertie, 
M hen a man doth into povertie fall, 
Few friends mætath hes withall. 


How evis and faire Ioſian tooke their way 
into a ſtrange land, and how ſhe travelled in 
a forreſt, and was delivered of two Childrẽ, 
& how Aſcapart that falſe fellò, ifter her de- 
liverance came atic᷑ bare her a way, and after 
that how Bevis came to a great juſting and 
turnament and wan the pryſe. 


Till they came to the Fo2rett ſive, 
And Joſian that was ſo milde, 


8 Neu Bevis and loſ an foꝛth gan ride, 


In that wod travelled with Childe, 


Bevis and Terry gan downe light, - 
And with their ( woꝛds a lodge thep dight, 


And bzought faire loſian therein, 


Foa they could no better ginn, 
Dir Bevis gan bis ſerbice pꝛafkar, 

Foz to helpe her he did ofen. 
Sb& thanked him andthe ſaid, nay, 
Fo2 Gods lone hence awap, .: 
Goeand play von with Terry, 

And let m&wozkeandour — Fe 
There ſhall never womans pits, yer 
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Foz hee is good eberie where, 

Pet had J rather the land fozlweare; 
- Tyen fir Bryan of Cornwale ſaide, 
This is my counſell and my reade; 
That pee doe one ot theſe two, 

J aſſert, ſaid Bevis tho, 

3Befoze you all J gine heere, 

Mine heritage to ſir Sabere, 
Dir Bevis delivered vp the wand, 
And there hee fo2(ware England, 

A foztnight had hee reſpite; 

Foz to ſpend all his delite, 

But if hee after might bee found, 
Mee ſhould bee taken and faſt bound, 
On thts manner ther were all one, 
And to nampton hee rode anone, 
And there hee tolds his friends there, 
Df the caſe both lefſe andmaice, 
It is no boote foꝛ bs to mourne, 
Foz wee may no longer beereſojourne, 
Be vis and loſian made all readie, 
And tooke their leane foz to ferrie, 
Saberes ſonne that beght Terrie, | 
zevis tooke him fo; companie, - 
And Aſcapart that falſe theefe, 
Th2ough him hee had mach gte, 
Dee thoughtheereJ doe dwell, . DY 
And nothing get but travell, 3 
But if I attght bp Termagane 
Wing loſian tu Marabrant. 
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- J ſhould bse welcome ths Ring vntill. 


And haue treaſure at my will, 


Thus Aſca part falſe was hie, 


Foꝛ Bevis was fallen into povertie, 
Mhen a man doth into povertie fall, 
Few friends mæteth he withall. 


How>Pevis and faire I oſian tooke their way 
into a ſtrange land, and how ſhe travelled in 
a forreſt,and was delivered of two Childre, 
& how Aſcapart that falſe fellö, after her de- 
liverance came and bare her away, and after 
that how Bevis came to a great juſting and 
turnament and wan the pryſe. 


Dw Bevisand loſian tb gan ride, 

Till they came to the Fozre(t fide, 

And loſian that was fo milde, 

In that wodfravelled with Childs, 

Bevis and Terry gan downs light, . 

And with their (wozds a lodge thep dightf, 

And bzought faire [oſian therein, 

Foz they conld no better gin, 

Dir Bevis gan-his.ſervice P20ftgr, - 

Fo: to belpe her hes did offen. 

Sb& thanked him andthe ſad, nag. 

Foz Gods lone hence awap, 7 

Goe and play von with Terry, Wen 6s 77 

And let mie woꝛke and aur Lady, 
There ſhall never womans ppivitie, . 

= e UPS 


= The Hiſtorie of 
Bevis and Terry went fozth there, 
£92 they would not her paines heare, 
And Aſcapart foke another wap, 5 
Not farre off hi went to ſ tag. 
Akter that he vis was gone her fro, 
Sh& was velivered of Childzen two, 
When Aſcapaxt heard that caſe, 
That loſian delivered was, 
To the lodge bes went there, 


r 


— * 
2 
— 


And lIoſian awap didbeare, "> 
I h cher died not ſo2 ſozrow, _ |; 
Where might no p2avers her bozrow, |; I. 
Foz heel oꝛe by Termagant, . 
D& would leade her fo 1 ambrant, 

When Bevis had long karrted, N 
Againe to the lodge her ned, a 
In the lodge be found no moe, 4M 


But onlie peung Cyildꝛen two, 
Then will hee not what to an, 
When hee ſaw loſian was war, 
Lace, then ſaid Bevis, gig 34 
Aſcapart hath done treaſon lwis, 
Sir Bevis fell downein acänte, 2 * 
And ſir Terry did bim vphante, glad 8: 
When Noi law no betfevit Would bis 
A rich mantle then tote he: , * 
And lapped tba two C bits zen i © 6 a 225 17 
Foz they werefome deaſeuthigktn, * : 11 an 2 1 
Yo longet then would hee ahi, 1 E 
Pee toke his Cnet ard diere a br 
| A _ i 
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Bevis of Hampton, 115 
A fo2iter in the wed hee met, 7 
Dir Bevis him ſaluted and did him greet, 
* [Dir Bevis ſaid to. him than, 
[Saweſt tyou ought of ſuch a man. 
Lead a woman by ann war, 
Dir. ſuid the foꝛſter, nay; 
[Df what pꝛoleſũon art thou batcheler, 
l5ir,hrifatd,'I am a fo2ſter, 3g 
Milt than, ſaid Bevis, ſo Thziſt thee chielde, 
Chziſten heere au heathen childe . 
ut rigut now it was hozne, 
To ſone it hath the mothet kozlozne, 
NAand keepe it but this ſeaven geare, 
Foz ten marke haus it hesre, 
4Giavite ſaid the foziker tho, 
Pee toke the childe andfilver alſo, | 
Kind ſaid, what ſhall'J cali him fir Knight, ** 
uy, bee ſaid; as mp father hight, 1 
And when it is ſeaven vearec, 416 
Pt each land doe thou enqu zee. 
After Bevis ot Hampton, | 
Ny name is lo b my cromne, 
And bꝛing my childe vnto mee... 
And well rewarded ſhalt thou be, 
( Gladlie ſir, hee ſaid, iwis, i Go [ 
* Wee went bis way and gevis his 1 


9 Tooth they rovsſatth tho boch... 
e Pnd another marh@over-fooke,” © 
And aſked what man was her, 
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ne The Riſtorie of 
And gevis with ſome ſemblant, 
Made with him the ſame cobenanf, 
Tyhyat hs ſhould on this manner, 
Pis other ſonne hæpe fo ſeaven yeare, . 
The Filher granted as ſix Bevis laid. 
Mee toke the Childe and was well apaids, £ 
After bimſelfe in that while, 
Hee Ch2iftned the Childe and begbt it Mile, 
Fozth:xode Bevis by dale and downe, 
Till he came to the market towne, 22 
17 He toke his Inne as a cgurteaus Knight, 5 
And fall to ſupper bee him digt, 1 
Ata window Bevis liked aut, 
pee aw in the ſtreetes all about, 075 
S teedes trapped faite andb2ight, 7 4214 
Dukes Carles, and manꝝ a 2 2 
DOPut uf the windomes on everie ide; © 
Armes were hanged site and wide, 
Peraulds gan the axmes cone deſerve, - 
And thereof Bevis marbeiled groatie, - 
And aſkedthe hoaſt an. 
Sir, he laid, heard pie nothing. oy. > 
Df the great juſting that thall be, 50 5 * 
To moꝛraw in this CTitia. 1 tere 
The Dukes daughter and habe, 23 110 ole 
She is a maiden god and fats, je 
Hor father is nam nesre dea, e 
CTberefoꝛe it is given her ta red, | 
A great juſting faz ta tis e 
That he that hath the matſterie. 


. # 1 


Bevis of Hampton. 
Shall this maide haue to wed, 
And this land to giue and leade, 
Now, ſaid Bevis to Terry, 


- | Shall wa juſt fo2 the Ladie, 


Nes, ſaid Terry, God fozbid alle, 
At it ves to vs as hee vs tels, 

Bevis gaus the man foz his tiding, 
Yn groates twentie chilling. 
On the moꝛrow when it was light, 


Then roſe both Baron and Knight, 


Faire tokens they gan on them thzow, 


Whereby the Eadie ſhouldthem know, 


-- | DirBevis bare the colour of paint, 
+ [AredLyonof gold rampant, 
a | | | Do foozth rode Terrie and hee, 
Lo the juſting where it ſhould bee, 
The faire Ladie Elinor, 


Over the Caſtle laꝝ that hvare, 


© -JAnd the juſting ſhee beheld, 
To ſee who did beſt in the field, 


Eben the Knights began to ride, 


** [Each to other on everte ſide, 
[and Bevis rode firſt agatie; 
The Emperours ſonne of Almaine, 
To him Bevis bare ſo kaſt, 


hall ; 


25 1 That hoꝛſe and man to ground hee calf, 


The Earle of Florence ſtoutlie then, 
lacainit Bevisin Hale ran, 

\ndBevis met him in the field, 
Ind hit him amidſt the chield. 


- 


That two yarvesbzoad and . en 


Terry hit him amidſt the ſhielde, 


There was no Knights verilie, 


Sir Bevis caſt on the ſand. 


118 The Hiſſchrie of 


Hue calt him from his bozſe there, 
Then came foozth Mule Anchonie; ent 


Wyo was Duke ol Surgonie, 5. my 


Mer was ftrong and of preat.ppſe, £4629 3.8817 
And ttzus hee ſaid ta fix Bev; - 21 £25 5 
Turne thee heere and make dene e 
Iwill avenge the Carle of Floren co, 
CT ye Beyis would no longer abide , 0. 
But ſaivte Arundell bnder the ſibe. 18841 


Cach to other then ſo dꝛoue, 07 3 * 


Lyat their ſpeares all to rone, 10 Ce 
But ſv fir Bevis hard him thzuſt. 4 oy | 
That bis choulder bone bee burt, 5 


Therelaze hee was agriebed az. 280 
Foz that hee migpt jult no moꝛe/ʒ, 


— then rode foozth err 
To the Kings bzother of gungarie/, 

And gaue him luch arebowae, 882 en 

That hozle and man fell downe, 

Then came tye Carle of Hamant, 

And to Terry made his afſent.. 


And bare him quite into the fielve, 


That might juſt with Beyis and Lerry, 
Full warelie the other fought, | 
But fir Bevis ſpared them nougbt, 

The ſteward of that land, 


Bevis of Hampton, 
And that rejoyced faire Elinor, 
Foz the boaſt hes made befoꝛe, 
And manp Bevis bare thꝛongbont, 
So that then ſtood in great doubt, 
They ſtintod not till it was night,- 
And then ther wanted the day ellgpt, 
Then they ceaſed their tilting. 
On the moꝛrom they beard tiding, 
What all the pꝛaiſe and renowne, 
Was given to Bevis afSouth-nampron 6 
Dame Eliapr wonld not blin, _ 
Cill Bevis came the court within, 
S bee ſaid, ſir by my counſaile, - 
Pug ſhall mee wed without faile, 
Each to other foztearme. of life, 
Nay, (aid 3evis, 4 baue a wife. CASE 
Mee toloe how ſhee was talten awap, 
Though treaſon I you lan. 
And fo2 her hee was full woes, 
Now, ſbee ſaid, ity ifis io, : 2: 
Nou ſhall all this (vaven yeare, 
Bee mp loꝛd in cleage manner, 
And pee finde her not by than, 
A will you baue befoze any man, 
And the next to thee truelie, 
Is this good Kalght fir Terry, 
And if this may ſtand thee in ſteade, 
A grant, ſaid Bevis to this deede, 
And thus was hee her governdur, 
And led the land in great hano ur. 
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As Sabere ſlept into his boss 


| Pee dꝛeamed that zevis was tllbelted, bg 
Is | Thzough Aſcapart bis [waing,”-* 73 = 
Ii | | Fearing bes had ſir Bevis lain, 
7 When pee awoke bis heart waorolve, 


Bis dꝛeame to his wife bee kolde, £3 Dia 

+ Dir, chee laid, as A weeno, yu 5 
Bevis is bzanght into ſome theme, 8 
Foz as I trow by my life en 
Bee hath to uttyer childs wie, tes: 


| I ſhall him ſeeks, lai Sab f 

| Twelne linightsbee did attrps,-":: i 

In pauners weede then anone, 

I They were cloathed everieone, 
an 
| 


In rich armonc ſore atid wel ben eg 


Made of pꝛon and of ſtesle, 
Foo2ththey went moze and teffe, : 
Till they came fs heathenenle, 
Men lolian was nigh Mimbranc, 
Sbee then began to lament; 
Dbee met Sabere in the viſage; 
And ſatd, Paliner, in herlanguage; 
137 FIp2ay thee ot ſuccour and reed, 
Aniteſſe pee helpe, A am but dead, 
Certes loſſan, ſaid Sabere, | 
At liketh mee well that pee bee heere, 
Fa of vou Madame verament, | 
ol: A wall make gcvisa _ . 
„ Bee 


i 


8 


ee was agrieved at Aſcapart, 
And allailed pim full hard, 
Ther him belet on everis ids, 
But none could his dints abide, 
From his ſtroakes thep all ſhon, 
And againe as Rnigbts anone, 
They ſtroake ſharpe and ſoze, 


Bevis of Hampton. 


Sometimes heere and ſometimes thoze, 
And as hee ſmote after a Knight, 
Saberc ran to him fullright, 


Tbat no man ſhould her know, 


And with his ſwozd withonf doubt, 

Hee thzuſt Aſcapart thzonghout; 
That bee fell dead to the ground, 

Glad was loſlen at that ſtound, 

Dir Saberetacke Ioſian than, 

That was as whiteasanp @ wan, 

per bodie that was faire and gent, 

hee nopnted her with an opntment, 

and made her yellow andgreene, 

That befoze was faire and ſheene, 
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Cberefoze hee diſceloured her ſo, 

fo2 fir Bevis thep then (onght, 

But tidings of him heard they nought, 

Lhat will bee found, oz found can bee, - 

Dn a day thep came into the Citie, 

ind led loſian to her Inne, 

Ind hee went foozth ſome meate to win, 

s Sabere went by the Caſtle gate, 

hee met his lonne Terry thereat. 
£ And 


_— OS _ 2 3 Bun - iS a * 8 
N ” —— 39323 . ITS. ao renee ere er 5 
— — is - — — — 5 — _ 
s — 4s 
- = — — — . — — a, 
— — — — — — — — . LY 2 d 
m__—— —— — —y„—̃ — — AN * - _— 8 — d > A — 


122 The Hiſtoric of 
And p2ayed himfaz.the honour of en, 
That bee would giue tzim ſome 999d; ; 


Terry behelde him as ige, 1 oy 


And ſaiv, Palmer,As;J: may thatnes;.,: 
There ſhail no meatefo2 thee be to ere, 


Lvou art like my father Sab ere 


Sabere laid, by Gods grace, 33 811585 
Do mp mother laid was, nn 3: 
When Terry fam that it was bes, 

Yee enb2aced him with heart free, 

And killed him, and alked father, 
What yath made you come hither, | 
Sabere ſaid, ſonne thon ſhalt ſes, 

Mhat thing 4 baue bzought with mes, 
Foozth they went without feare, 

Till tbeg came to the Inne of >abcre, 
Then Sabere with good intent, 

DF {olzan walhed the opntment, 

Faire and well they ger digt. 
And brought her to the Caltle right, 

And kooke ber then to Bevis hand, 
Was nat lo welcome a pꝛelent in the land, 
Where came the fiſherand the kozſter, 
Dlith the two childzen cleare, 
og they held Bevis covenant right, 
ä Sud hee made eacg aol them a Uniaht, 

and then wedded gaod Sir Terry, 
Df that land to the fairs Ladie, 
There was a great featiwis, _... 
On everie ſide was jope and bliſſe. 

Yeare 
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_— Bevis of- Hampton. 

8 Eerebegianeth a new thing, 

5 He Ring out and Ermine King, 
. Betwenethem they battellmake, 

And all was foz loſiuns ſake, -- . 

A Palmer toide Bevis thereoftiding, - 5 

And ſir Bevis all hying, — 

Sent f02 men of Chevalrie, 

Doughtie Knights and fall hardie, 

That bee had not knowne befoze, _ 

And all they to him (woze, | 

Mhen Bevis had gathered his companie, 

Dee fooke his leaue of fir Terry, 

And Terry p2offered with him to goe, 

But Bevis fatd it ſhould not bee ſo, 

Sabere thy Father ſhall wend with mee, 

If A haue needs J ſhall ſend foz thee, 

| Guy and Miles the hozſe gan dight, 

With Talward (ſwozds foz to fight, 

And Bevis with all his companie, 

Ment foozth to Armonie, 

Ok him comming the Ring was blythe, 

And rejayced an hundzeth ſpthe, 

And laid, if thou wilt fozgiue mee. 

I will bee Chziſtened fo2 Idue of thee, 

Dnthat Covenant hee gaue a kiſſe, 

That they might bee accoꝛzding twis, 

#Aithout any other dome, 

Be vis ſent to the Biſhop of Rome, 

That hee ſhould ſend a Clarke good, 

Sabere them Biſhopped oz bee yood. - 
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Do was the land of Armonie, 


meme |, he WF cme 


124 The Eiſtorie of 
That they might with cleare Cluargie, 1 
Chꝛiſten the land of Armonie, t 
Foz the Kings grant they bad, 

Che Biſhop it heard and was glad, 

And hath ſent after his ſaw, . 

Clarks were wiſe in that law. | 
They Chziſtued Ermine with their hand, = 
And then all the people of the land, 4 
In many a place sevis gan wozch. 
Abbies and made many a Church, 


Thzough zevis Chꝛiſtened truelie, 
King Iour heard ot tis land, 

That Bevis was come into the land, 

A great hoaſte made hee tho, 
Twentiethouſand Saratins and moe, 
And to Armonie went hee then, 

And there began to rob and bzen, 
When gevis heard that bee was come, 
A great hoaſte heep2ovidevanone, 
And rodeKing lour againe, 

With all bis power might and maine, 
At was a faire to them that beheld, 
When both parties met in the field, 
They ſhone wondzous bztabt, 

With baſtenets that were light, 

But ſooae atter then were other, 
When both parties were together, 
On both the hoaſtes the Romanes ſapes, 


fa ith 


Bevis of Hampton. 126 
With halberts and bils they did fight, 


Ass long as either and might, 
And ol arrowes there were great plentie, 
One hoaſte could hardlie another ſee, 


. -, [With {woz2ds bzightthat well could bite, 
Each man gan other ſmiteec 
Mhen they had bandes both the fame, 

There was earneft and no game, 

.. - [And Bevis with Morglay ſtitred ſo, 


That all hee hit hee ſmote in two, 


The Saralins gan bevis dekpe, 2 
And came thicke about him readily, 


Therewith her was full well apatde, 


Pee p2ealed foozth among the rot. 


And as they came bee downe them laide, 
do tnany bee flew in that figbt, 


[That to his ſtirtep they laid vp2ight, 


Pee rode foo2th When hee them leſt, - 
And there hee ſtew as many et, 
Sabere bis Came thougb bee was olde, 
hee ſhoweb hee was irong and bold, 
ee ſlew beloꝛe him ten and twelue, 
Lill hee came to the King bümtelke, 
and then Maugre of Mahound. 5 
Pee bare the Bid bone to the ground, 


The Saraſins followed on an beape, - 


To King Jour gan they leape, 


And with foꝛce hozſed him agaiue, 
And all at oncs bn Sabere they laine, 


Be vis ſaw SabcreWas in great dent, 


Aud 
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126 The Hiſtorie t. 


And reſcued him in that ſtoure, ot MES 


And himielte paſt to King lour 
And led him foozth with ail fezce, 
Then betognke fir Sabere His hegie, 
Into the towne they did him bzing, 
And pꝛeſented Tour vnto the King, 
Sabere led him kull quiche, 

The Seraſins followed fuli thicke, 
But ſuch ſtroalies gaue Bevis, 

The King lour awap led is, 

Foz any thing they might dee. 
Bat when they ſaw that it was ſo, 
They would no longer there ablde, 
Bevis andchis men did after ride, 

And made on them ſo hard a chale, 
That ten tdouſand flaine there was, 
Mann a dead Knight in that flelde, 
Were ſeene dead onder their e 
And many Saraſins that Dae ns: 
Mith deathes wounds wentaway, 
Manp (feedes men might-ſee;; - 


Without maſters away did fie, 


And Saraſins men might beate, 


Curſe Mahound they had ſuch feare, 5 f 


When they had made that chaſe, 
Thep returned with great e. 
ä And ſir Bevisright anons;: -. 3-875 21 
Made caſt King lour intopaiſan, - +4; 
Then Ring Jour Bevis pꝛaped, 
_ bisranſome might bes payed» .. 
And 


4 1 


AD bene n oa 


n 5 And ſoone after fuſi ſhoztlie, 


In heaven mighthis nutrelt, [eld 
.: Unto fir Bbeis came lr Krbere, 2 43. 
And tookahis leaue home te fare. 
To England would bes guebliueß, 
:: To his childzen and his wife. 


of. Bevis Hampton - 481 1 
And fo a ranſome glue hes would. 
Twentie pounds ot ted golve, F 4 
And thzee hundzeth bals offilke, 


— — — 2 
—— — — — 2 
, 


Let thyſervant ſaid Revis it being, 
And J will ſaus thy lite ir Ring, 
Fo2 ſo much Jdzead not thee, | 
But foz treaſure thou ſhalt goe free, 


As many ſteedes as white as milke, 1 
Alſo thꝛes hunszeth cups ot gold fine, ' 
And as mante of Puſculine, ' 3 1/1 
Ail this ranſome :4 ſhall thee gine, 1 
Il thou now wilt let mee liue, 1 


Then was Ring Jour lalfffatne, . | i 
And ſent to yis Chamberlaine, TE e 61. 
And hee bzonght if without-delay, 177 
And foz bis King hes dis it pay. ASM if | 


- IJ F King Ioor let weebee, 22 15 1 
12 And of King Ermihe ſpeake wee, |; 
of That ſhould paſſe out of this lite, | 
And ſent after his ſonne bliue, 
. | Foz Guy fir zevis eldeſt ſonne, 
Upon his head hee ſet theCrowne, 
And made him King of Armonie, 


| 
| 
Dyed King Ermine the belt, * | 95 i 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Bevis bada bim tarxie veriment, 
Sabere would nut hut bome went. 
Now is King loo in Mambrant, 
And doth ſweare by: Termagant, 
That bee would him wall advance, 
That might by any chance, 
Steale Arundell with ſome treaſon, 
From ſir Bevis af Seuth-Hampton, 
Foz if wee Arundell:ſteale, 
I trow men migbt/with gevis deale, 
T here was a theefe hight Robyan. 

A quaint knaue and falſe fellon, _ 
Mee tooke on himthamaſſerie,  .. .-: 
And went foo2th to Armonie, 


With his charmes and his craft. at 


Df Arundell Bevishee:bereft, -: -: 
And b;ought him infa tbe twee | 
And pzeſented him to Ring Jour, 
Then was hee well apaide, 


That Bevis was thus betraide, 


When beemiff:Arupdellaway, if 


As dabere llept at-nighttide;, dare 1 


Hee thought bee (aw sevis ride, 
And Arundell downe bim call, - 2 


That two of his ribs Were alf, _ "_ 
When bee awakedhes:was afraid; : Aut 0h 
Unto bis wife dis daeame bee fad. 


0 
dy E we + 


Pee dwell kram gevis all toe long: 


Sir, ſhee ſaid, pee dse wong. 


my 
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Br bim that was of MA. rie bozne, 

I trow his hozle he bath fozlozne, 
Then Sabere fog 8evisſake, 
State and ſcrip began to take, 
| Hex went foꝛth with god ſemblant, 
Untill be cams teli A ambrant, | 
Whither bee went fo; to ſpie, 


I And lelt the land ot Armonie, 


Sir Sabere cameby ariver, -- : 
Where men vidboaſtes water 
Where be ſaw as h abode, 
Dn Arundelthow Robion odds. 
| Sabere laid. heavens Ming 
Traets now my dꝛeaming 
Fellow, hee ſaud, ſoChziſtme& rede. 
That ſame is a fairefteede, eee 
Bee is well bzefted without doubt, 
God fellow turne the about. 
And as be turned thore, 11 
Up behind leapt Sir Sab ere, 
I And ſlew the theele Robion, e HASY 71 ©y 
' *. | With theendedf his fruncheons,” - 
Vee would no langer there abide, -- 
.. |[EbeSaralins f@zth'ranithat tive, 
And to the King did ther tell 
Dow one had gotten Arundel. 


pen role the cen inthe Citis 


That men ſhoulvaftorhim bre: 
They rods after him faſt in band, : 
To the dn x ** 


se vis of Hampto + 125 
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_ full narrowlie bun belef, 

And allthe ſkicmiſhbeþeld thee n + 
And one riding on Arundell,... Bi 
Unto the hall ſhe pred domne, 

And ſaid, fir without the tone, 
Commeth one riding on your ſttede, 
And ſurely he is in great dead, G22: 
Me is beſet without doubt, 

With men ofarmes:agreatront, 
Jetus, ſaid Bevis, a while him ſane, 
And luccour ſhall hee ſone haue, | 
Then to hozſe went ſir Guy ee 
His b2other Miles and ſir Terry, TEE 
And ekefiyBcyis-byedhee,: 25255247 
Wich all the Knights of the Citie, 8 81. 
Hi ned him faſt in chat ſtoure 
And bzought Sabere gad ſuccuur, 
And ſlew the Saraſins powne rigbt. 
That none from them ſeape might. 
God game there was to bee ſe ene, 8 
Dow meme grene. 6 
Tidings came to ing our. a N 
That his men wrre laine in that laute, 
Dee made to (and haſtili es, 
Alter his b2other king of Sur: ey — f 
And tolde him how vis men wore bed, my 
And aſked buatnunletiann rende, 25683 a 

A ſhall theętell quoth Sradwin, 7 
Thou art boldena noblg$peafin; -- 561 


1 oꝛ in 8 


— — 


| Bevis of Hampton, 137 
Js none to thee in doughtineſſe, . 
Therefoze J counſell pon ſo, 
P ce ende the battell betweens yau fwo, 
Ind make you ready thy fachowne, 
--- ſand make ſacrifice to Mahound. 
That hee may ſend theo the vpper hand, 
Aland then as A well vaderfand, : .:-. --- 
Thou wilt a Tonquerour bee, 
and wee will wend all with the, 
__ find ffand with thee wee will the while, 27 
and helpe thee in allthp perill, . 
Now ſatoKing lour, Jallent, 
\nd then ſpeedilie foozth they went, 
And made to Mahound ſacrifice, 
I With all the Saraſins that were wile, 
B nd they pzaped without miſſe, 
Their King might bee ſaveo from Bevis, 
Uben the king had ſo done, 4H 
To arme him hee went fall ene: 
And went koozth to Armonie, 
.- {ith tb:ee thouſand men right harvle, 
> Pone had Bevis tidings then, 
Pk king Ioun and his men 
Hee foke with his ſonnes two, 
*+:,” Paberc and Terry and no moe, 
And rode Kinglouragaine, ' *- +: 
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47 hen ſour (aw Bevis bee wasfaine, 
3 \nd.latde, Brvis A bnderftand * - 


7. Wberefoze pee came into this land, 
4150 Firn pee dealt n: 
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And both fell to the ground bline. 
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And bereft mp men of life, 
Therefoze J haue taken counſel, 
Betweens bs two to ende batteil, 
It thou mee flay by Termagant, 
A grant to thee the land Mambrant, 
And if A lap thee mankullie, | 
Wilt thou grant mee the land of Arm onie, 
8 evis granted as hes would, 


And vndertokethe batteil bolde, i 
Into a plate than gan they ride, | 


Jncloſed with water on everie ſide, 
Thep dꝛew their ſwoꝛds out haſtilis, 
And rode fogetherwith great envie, 
Their ſhields wereb2uſed chat then bare, 
Their belmoscreaſed their bzowes fate, 
Then they fought another wan 
AndBevishit Iour with Morglay, 
That his helme hee vowne didpare, - - 
There me nmight ſee vis head bare, 
And a quarter of his ſhieild, 

Fell downe into the flelide, 
Yozſe and man hee downe gan dzine, - 


Up leapt Ring Jour and lod, 
And cryed on Pahound ashoe were wo, 
And ſmote at Bevis with his fachon, 


Then Bevis off Arundel] ligbted rooms, 76 


And right as Bevis was . 


Iour him ſmote without loefing, 
Aboue fir zevis helme on bie, 


Tyat thocre dong bis. 15 
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And bzuiſed the helme in ſunder. 


Sir zevis kneeled and that was wonder, 


- | SirBevis then was griebed ſoze. 


Up beeleapt without ann moze, . - 
And gaue Ring lour ſuch a rout; 


That hee never roſe without doubt, 
' | The Saraſins were woe that found, 


When they ſaw their King on ground, 


| That bee could neither riſe noz goe 


Therefoze they wore full ſoʒis and woe, 


be other people would haue fled, 
' | Guy and Miles tn that leave, 
- -| Slew them mozeand leſſe, 


Crethep might the water paſſe, 

And ſome they dꝛencht in the flood, 
There was few quicke away yood, 

Dir Bevis then with policie, 

Tone King lours armozie, = 

And made him it on them thzow, 

That no man might from Jour him know, 
A greater power with him went, 
Than came from the Citieof Mambrant, 
- When they within the tower, 

Saw the comming ol Ning lour, 

All they were glad and kaine, 


And opened the gates againe, 


And zevis into the Citie gan ride, 


With great joy and much paide, 


And thzought that quaint gin, 
Tbe rich Citie hee did win. 5 


134 The Hiſtoric of 5 
And made them all becoine bis men, | 
And divhimbomage then.. 
And then curſedtheir Pahumitrie,- 
And believed in God verilie, 
And hee that would not doe ſo, 
Immediatene hee did him lose. 
O is Bevis Ring of that land, 
1 That ſometime Ming Tour had in hand, 
Ioſian that was bꝛight and ſheene, 
T wile thereof bath beene a Queene, 
Bevis and Sabere bpon a dap, 
With Hawkes, and Younds went to plap, 
As they came by a river. | | 
Doonethey ſpycd a meſſenger, 
Dee alked them after a Knight, 
What fir Sabere was by right, 
Anone fit Sabere gan foozth ſpꝛing, 
And {atd, meſſenger what tiding, 
Dir, hee ſaio, Edger our King, 
Wh2ough bis ſtewardscounſelling, 
Mee gath dilinherited thine heire, 
Certes, ſaid Sabere, that is not faire, 
Hee rode to Bevis and tolde him ſo, 
And aſked him leaue fo2 to goe, 
Be vis (atd bnto fir Sabere, 
I will alſo goe with thee thither, 
With loſian, Miles, and fir Guy, 
And tby ſonne fir Terry,, ä 
Thereof was Dir Sabere glad, 
Foz great power with him hee had, 
And lo went . to — wis 


Of Bevis of Hampton. 13g 
With men of armes ten thouſand, * | 
And ſailed to Squch=rdwpron, . + 


o | With-many Knights of great —— = 


Saberes wife and Roberthts beire, 1 25 


_ | Welcomed them all full faire, 


nd, 


— 


* 


And gauethem to vnderſtand, 

How all Dir Saberes land, 

The King arreſted without faile, 
Th:ough fir srians counſaile, 

Ber ſaith hee may take them away, 
Fo2 Arundell his fonne did ſlag, 
Then ſaid Bevis, by God onliue, 

Klee will hie thifher bliue, 


Bevis rode foozth with lttieboaf, _ 8 : 


At Putneth hee left his hoaſte, 
It is trom London miles thꝛee, 


Where hee left bis companie, — 4 
And rode himſelfeto London ,. | 


Saue twelue Knights all alone, 2 hy 

Then bee went to King Edgar; 2 

Andalked him in what manner, 

Mee had diünherited Dir Sabere, 

And his lonne that was his heire, 

I delivered him mine heritage, 

Meere befoze your Baronage, 

Che Ring ſaid to bim right ſoone, 

Sir Bevis if ought bee miſdone, 0 

It ſhall bee amended in a Bente, 15 
With Carles and Barons aſſent. 

All the Lozvs that were there, 8 

To fir Bevis made good r 5 n. | 
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136 The kHiſtorie of 
Saneſir zcvis a foole him befall, 
Hee was the mot foole of them all; - : 
Sir. ſaid: Brian to the ning; 
Is not this a wondzous thing, ent 
That this foʒe - baniſht ſwain e, 
Is come into England againe,, 7 
Pee ought bim to hanganddzaws; - 
As a traꝑtour againſt th law, 
The Ring would pardon firBevis, 
But the ſteward againſt it is, 
Bevis was both wzoth aud wond, 
Net anſwered neither evili noʒ Won, 
Bee tooke his lodging in tue towne, 
And to his meate did ſit hun done. 
Then Sir Brian fdozth went her, * Ty 
And madea cry thzough the itte; SE: 
All thoſe that armes might beate, E 
Aud fight with ſhield and ſp eure, 
Chat then ſhould arme them anone, 
To avenge the Kings ſonns, 45 
Chen were the gates lockt, JA 
Mindowes and doozes faſt cope. 
Chaines dzawne on everie ſtreete, 
To let Str Bevis you may weete; 
When Bevis heard that treaſon, 
Up hee leapt like a Lyon, © 
Full ſoone hee armed bim tho, 
And bade his men foz to goe, 
Unto Putneth ſome pꝛibie war, 
And to mp ſonnes doe vou ſap, 


| | „ That they hre them hither bline, At | 
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AIttber would hans mes on line, 
Foz while I fight heere without 


You may gos voydeofall doubt, 
Bevis leapt on Arundell, 


Mee had no longer time to dwell, * 


The firſt yee met withant fails, 
Mas fir Brian of Cornewale, 
ee had with him a great ront, 
And beſet Bevis round about, 

And then Sir zevis ſaid fo Brian, 
CTurne thee now as thou art a man, 
Thou art an olde night of warre, 
Brian to him bare aſpeare, 


Vo hard it to Bevis hee dzone, 55 
That bis ſhield hee all to rone, „ 


Then hes chafed when beebeheld, 

How the ſteward bꝛoke his ſhield, 

Now, ſaid Bevis, will Aſmite, 

And begin that deede to quite, 

Vos ſmate Arundel] vnder the ſide, 
And with Morglay in that tive, 

Mee hit ſix Brian on thecrowne, 

And to the ſaddle clauehim dawne, 

Bevis ſtirred him in that found, 

| Two bundzeth men bee caſt to ground, 

Pee rode fooꝛth to bzoad ſtreete, 

{Dany Lumbards did hee meete, 

They alffgiled Bevis wondzous faft, 

Dn everie ſide hee downe them caſt, 

Bevis had beenein many a land, 

And many battels _ in _ Pet 
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138 The Hiſtorie of 
Pet was hee never ſo wos a man, 
In any battell as hee was than. 
But hee defended himſelfe full well, 
And many of them hee did fell, TT 4 
On everie ſide them downe beecaft, . 

And did ride among them faſt; | 

Till hee cameto the Cheape; 5 
Mhere hee found them on an heape, 
Typen againe began the fight, 

Betweens the Citie and the Knight, 

Bevis ſatde with milde mosde, 

To the folke that there — 
Areede that pee vnlocke the gate, 

And that pee let meeout thereat, 

Joꝛ if I die heere within. 
Little credit ſhall vou win, 8 
All againſt him did they cry, 

Neelde thee Bevis oz thou ſhalt die, 

Be vis fought as hee were wood, | 
And bathed Morglay in their blood, 
Sire hundzeth men hee caſt to ground, 
And had neither wen noz wound, 

But much blood off that man, 

Thꝛough ſweate of his bodie came, 
Mlhen it dꝛew towards the night, 

be people were ſtill readie to fight, 
Then began Arundcll his ſteede, 

Lo helpe his mater at his necde, 

By twenlie foote on each ſide, 

Durſt no man that hozle abive, 

So long laſted that fight, 


Bevis of Hampton. l 
Betweene them alla Summers night. 
Sir Bevis Knights had good paſſage, 
And to Putneth bzonghtthe meſſage; + 
Dir Bevis ſonnes ſhould bpe them blythe, 
If they would haus their father on line, 
When loſian heard them (peake nn 
In a ſowne ſhee fell iwis, | 
Dir Miles her ſonne and dir Guy, 
Toolie her vp pzeſently, - 

Sonnes, ſhee ſaid, what is pour reede, 

Foz certes pour father is deade, 

Che belt reede that AJ can, 

Is to ſlay everie man. "EI 
Nay, ſaid Miles, wee will not doe co; 2 
But to our father wee will goe, or 
And bzing to him good ſuccour, 

Ak hee bee living in that ſtoure, 

And then if hee llaine be., 

Wee will bee avenged truelie, 

Mee will deftrop all the Citie, 

Sone they were all readie, 

Sir Guy beſtriade Arumbzigbt, 

Dee was not headie but full light, 

And a noble lwozd gan hee take, 

That was Sir Lancelots-du-Lake, 

Dir Be vis with his owne hand, 

Wan it in the holte land, 

Miles and Arundell in his hand, 

That ſometimes heght Rouland, 

Mis hoꝛſe was (wift as any ſwallow, 1 
There might no hozſe him follow, Bootes 


A 
4 


— — -- — — 


— — . ˙——-—— — — —„᷑ erty rote 


N "Wong oe won — — oe 


The Riſtorie of 


| Botes tooksthey that Live, 


And over the Thames gan ride, 

And bꝛought them fo the Citie, 

A thouſand Knights able and free, 
Whey came to the water ſive, 

With much joy and great pꝛide, 

At Ludgate they beganto aryus, 
Whoretheyfound sevis ou lpue, 
Certes Lozvings A to von ſop, 

By that ſpꝛang the ligbt of day, 

gevis was ſo wearie in that fight, 
That hee could not ſit vpꝛight, | 
There dwelfa Lumbardin the fowne, 
A doughtieman of great renowne, 


And hee gathered a great hoaſte, 
And rode koozih with great boaff, 


And in bis hand a good fachowns, 
That was made of ſteele bzowne, 


 Andfoozth bee pꝛicked to ſir zevis, 


And laid, wilt thou aſke no trewes, 


And then anone with his fachowne, 
Mee hit ir Bevis on thecrowne, 
Be vis foz faintneſſe laide him low, 


And leaned vpon his ſaddle bow, 
That law Be vis his ſonne ſir Guy, 
And gan p2icke with great envy, 
With his lwozd dzawne in his hand, 


And to the Lumbard ſent his hand, 


So hard on his heade hee it ſet 


I pat thzough the heime and hurgo nett. 
Man and hozle in that ſtonnd. Hee 


—— — — 
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Hee ſmote aſunder to the ground, 

Abe psint on the pavement gent, 

That the fire out went. 

At that Croake ſir Bevis loughk, 

Foz it comfoztto him bꝛought, 

Mee tyanked God omnipotent, 

That yim belpe from heaven lent, 
Arundell foz joy neighed right, 

And belped Bevis foz to fight, 

Dir Bevis turned in that whiles, 

Andſaw his other ſonne Sir Miles, 

Come pꝛicking with a great rout, 

Df armed men him about, 

Mee naver needed to ſeeke ſuch Leech, 
That Sir Mues might over reach, 

Men might heare crownes cracke, 

When Bevis ſonnes gan ftrike, 

Do hard they gan together mesfe, 

That the blood ran thʒough the ſtreete, 
Do many men were dead, "I 
What Cheapeſide was of blood rede, 

Foz there were ſlaine J vnderſtand, 

To the number ofſcaven thouſand. 
Though the falfe fewards reade, 

And pet hee was firft dead, 

At 104 true without leefing, 
Dffalſehoovcommeth no good ending, 

In eberio ſtreete men might ſee, 
Men in great paine to vie, 

Peads pared cloſe by the ces, | 
Sbankes cut off bp the thogbes, — 4 
— and armes both cutoff, Meas 
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Meades and helmes fumbling aloff,. 

Dead bodies quartered in thzee, 
That was great pittie ſoz to ſee, 

when Bevis his enemies bad deftcoyed, | 

Unto Putneth bee him red. | 

loſian was never fo faine, 

As when ſhee ſaw Bevis agatne, 

Bevis tobke loſian full loone, 

And to South- Hampton came anone, 

There hee thought without (alle, 


How the King cock truce. WithBevis, & modded his 
Daughter to Miles, and made him Lord of Corne-.- 
Wale that which belonged to ſir Brian the Kings 
ſte wart, whom Bevis flew in the Citie of London. 


Idings tame to Bing Edgar,, 
Df the lighting that was there, 
King Edgar then did full right, 


And ſent after Baron and night, 


And ſaid, by my ſtewarts reede. 


Man of my men are dead, 


JF am now an olde man, 


And Bevis much of warre can, 

VDee came hither from. karre, 

| with great power on mee to warre, | 
Two ſonnes hee hath with him bzought, 

| How to agree I take great thought, 
Ailes ſhall wed my ee kree, 
And ſo our ffrife a 
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KY Alltbey counſaile him ſo, 

2 niefſenger the King ſent tho, 

To Bevis of South- Hampton, 

And bade him come to London, 

A will it bee ozdainedſo, ls 

To makeLeagne betweene bs two 
Miles ſhall wed my Daughter fre, 

And Earie of Cornewalc ſhall hee bee, f 

Bevis is to London tome, 121 

The wedding was pꝛeſentlie begun, 2 
The Ladieto the Church was led, | 

And to Sir Miles thee was wed, - - 

Che king gaue him in ſpouſaile, 

The Earledome of Cornewale, 

There was mirth at their ſpouſing, 


Turnament and great juſting. 1 


At the ſpouſaile in that manner, 
The King and Bevis ſate full neere, 
- Now would Bevis home wend z 
Mee tooke his leaue of: the Ring his bi. 
And of the Loꝛds there that whiles 
And alſo of his ſonne ſir Miles, | 
Hee betooke his ſunneito ſir Sabere, 
That hee ſhould bum:teach and leare, 
Bevis is gone and ſir Guys. 
Tofian and eke Sit Terry 
. Unfo Mambrant her did fare. 
And ſeaven neares hes lived theres, 
Then waxed loſian ſicke and lap. Ad 
And gevis alſo fo vou 1 fa. 9 5 fp 
|. Biſhops:and Frters came bliue, 
Bevis and Ioſian foz to ſhꝛtiſe. ehen 
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On theirfonleshauemercies... eee 
Typus endeth Revis of tun. 3915 805 
5 Balgbts and Ring of gvent — S detus 
1 5 And they that heare this talking, _ Pty 
; . © . Jeſus grant them guss ending. 3 
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